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STEINWAY & SONS 


Beg to announce that they have been awarded a 


CRAND COLD MEDAL 
AT THE 
1885 — LONDON — 1885 





“ce 
For GENERAL EXcELLENCE OF THEIR PIANOS, AND FOR 
SeverRAL Meritorious aND UsEFUL INVENTIONS.” 
AND ALSO A 


SPECIAL GOLD MEDAL 


FROM 


1885 — LONDON — 1885. 


TWOSPECIAL DIPLOMAS OF MERIT, 


TWO HIGHEST AWARDS, 


GRAND NATIONAL GOLD MEDAL, 


WITH CROWN AND RIBBON, 


FIRST GRAND GOLD MEDAL. 





GRAND TESTIMONIAL MEDAL AND MEMBERSHIP, 


FIRST PRIZE MEDAL, 


Also more than thirty-five First Premiums at American Exhibitions, 
and Testimonials from the most eminent Musicians, Com- 
posers and Artists in the world, who all unite 
in the unanimous verdict of the 


Superiority of the Steinway Piano over all Others. 


= illustrated Catalogues mailed free upon application. 


WaAREROOMS - - STEINWAY HALL, 
Nos, 107, 109 and 111 East 14th Street, 


NEW YORK. 











EXTRACTS FROM TESTIMONIALS. 


AD NA if 
During my artistic career in the art centres of the world, I have 
used the pianos of nearly all celebrated manufacturers, but none of them 
can be compared to yours— none possess to such a marvelous degree 
that sympathetic, poetic and singing tone quality which distinguishes 
the Steinway as peerless among them all. 


fy fi 


Sounds of such beauty as those coming from my Steinway Grand, 
flatter and coax the most agreeable tone-pictures from my harmonic 
melodic senses, 

In a word, “J find your Grand Piano of wondrous beauty. 
noble work of art.” 


Ttisa 


The magnificent Steinway Grand piano now stands in my music 
room, and presents a harmonic totality of admirable qualities, a detailed 
enumeration of which is the more superfluous, as the instrument fully 
justifies its world-wide reputation. 


Your unrivalled piano-fortes have done full justice to their world- 
wide reputation, both for excellence and capacity of enduring the se- 
verest trials. For, during all my long and difficult journeys all over 
America in a very inclement season, I used and have been enabled to 
use your pianos exclusively in my two hundred and fifteen concerts, and 
also in private, with the most eminent satisfaction and effect. 





I consider the Steinway piano the best piano at present made, and 
that is the reason why I use it in private and also in all my public con- 
certs. As long as the pianos of Messrs, Steinway & Sons retain that 
nigh degree of excellence of manufacture, and those admirable qualities 
which have always distinguished them, I shall continue to use them in 
preference to all other pianos. 


In my idea, they are superior to all I have heard or tried to the 
present day, and in giving you this certificate I not only fulfill a duty 
of conscience, but at the same time render justice to the man and manu- 
facturer who has realized in his productions the greatest progress in the 
art of piano-making. 


It is with the greatest pleasure that I have just played upon your 
pianos, and can not refrain from expressing to you in writing my ad- 
miration, and how much I was satisfied with them. 





The International and French Jury, in placing them first on the 
“ist, brilliantly confirm the lively and deep impression which these ex- 
cellent pianos have produced on me. 





No other European or American pianos known to me possess such 
extraordinary durability under the severest usage, nor combine all excel- 
lences to such a high degree as yours, and in them I have found my 
ideal instrument. 


I regard the Steinway as the beau ideal of all pianos, and with their 
essentially noble and poetic tone quality, these instruments are wonder- 
fully sympathetic to me. I admire the easy, elastic and agreeable touch, 
the evenness, richness and surprising duration of tone, blending so ef- 
fectively with and supporting the human voice, and all these qualities 
render, in my opinion, the Steinway piano the most desirable instru- 
ment of all —certainly the best to accompany the voice. 
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Professor Darwin is not 
the only one who has been 
STRUCK by the likeness 
which many men bear to 
monkeys. Imitation seems 
to be the strongest point 
of similarity, and many 
men, like their prototype, 
imitate very readily, while 
they lack the power to 
ORIGINATE. + 


+ + 


























UNLIKE THE IMITATIONS, IT 
HAS NEVER CLAIMED TO 
CURE ALL HUMAN ILLS, But 


A TEASPOONFUL OF * * + 


Fer -Prowns 


INC a 


Puitap‘a, Pa. 
U.S. A. 


WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE 
CRAMP, COLIC AND TROUBLE CAUSED 
BY CHANGE OF WATER. GOOD AT ALL 
SEASONS. + * * * * 


IN BUYING, SEE THE RED 
LABEL, ADOPTED TO MEET 
FRAUDS. + + + + 


. . - . . . 


ESTABLISHED 1822, 











MONTE CRISTO 





WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. | 
THE BEST PRODUCED. 


CHILDS & CO., 
543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


Shipped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly 
filled. Send for price-list. 


Binasslbres 


WHITE-CAPS 
CROSS-COUNTRY, 
LATEST ENGLISH, 
FULL DRESS. 


EXTRA FINE CIGARETTES. 
Standard of the World 


SWEET CAPORAL. 
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IN THE HIGH OOURT OF JUSTIOE.—Gosnell v. Durrant—On Jan. 28, 1887, Mr. Justice Chitty granted a Perpetual 
Gnfunction with costs, restraining Mr. George Reynolds Durrant from Infringing Messrs. John Gosnell and Co.'s 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes, 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W 
W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, DRS. MINOR, WooD, Rey. Francis B. DENIO, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 

HEWITT’S PATENT BALL POINTED PENS for sale by 

Findler & Wibel, Stationers and Blank Book Mfs., 
146—150 Nassau Street, New York. 








First Prize Medal, Vienna. S 
—S Cc. WEIS. 

ye Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and re- 
tail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
¥ 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Ster- 
ling Silver-Mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
up in newest designs. Circular Free. 


Please mention Puck. 259 
COLEMAN 
NAT’L BUSINESS COLLEGE. 


NEWARK, N. J. Gives the BEst, sHORTEST, 
T CHEAPEST and most THOROUGH course of BusiNngss 
RAINING of any school in America. For catalogue, address 


372 H. COLEMAN, Pres. 


BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(H. Hewitt’s Patrent—America, 295,395; Britain, 429.) 


’ % ~ BALL-POINTEO 
. y 


The most important improvement in Steel Pens since first introduced, For writing in every position—never scratch 
nor spurt—hold more ink and last longer. Seven sorts, suitable for ledger, bold, rapid, or pro essional writing. 
Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. Buy an assorted sample box for 23 cents, and choose a pen to suit your hand 
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THE “FEDERATION HOLDERS” NOT ONLY PREVENT THE PEN FROM BLOTTING, BUT GIVE A FIRM AND 
COMFORTABLE GRIP, PRICE, 5, 15 & 20 CENTS. TO BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 


Il. 





THE GENUINE 


Henry Ciay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
Pers SEALERS | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA 
FERD. HIRSCH, 


Sole Representative for the United States, 
2 BuriinG Siip, New York. 


Fifth Avenue Riding Academy 
ANTONY & RUNK, | 


PROPRIETORS, 


5th Avenue 
and 
90th Street. 
THE LEADING RIDING SCHOOL 
IN THE CITY. 


Riding thoroughly taught. 


Special attention paid to 
ladies and children, 


__‘Sena d for circula r. 


$3 SHOE. 


The only 83 SEAMLESS 
ae inthe world, with: [ 
t tacks or nails. 
Finest Calf, perfect fit,-¥, 
and warranted. Congress, sey ‘ 
Button and Lace, all 
styles toe, As st; sh © 
and durable as t ose & 


















(Name and 362 

a5o SHOE Le Shoe.] 
kL. DOUGLAS $2.50 SHOE is unex- 
celled for heavy wear. If not 5. by your dealer 
write W.L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 


KER’S BITTERS 


3 The Oldest and Best of All 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
WEAK, NERVOUS PEOPLE 


id: 

——— J chronio 

se: premature gecine 

of young rola are positively 

cured b € r. Horne’s famous 
¥\Sn a ELECTR “MAGNET Cc B 

in evi tate in the Union 

a RIC 5 td ante felt. Pat 

sold old 10 ears.- Whole family can wear the same belt. 

Rie SUSPENSORIES free with male belts. Avoid 

Worthless imitations. Ln hms ner RUPTURE. 

‘00 cured in’ stamp 
Dr.W.J.HORNE,INVENTOR, #91 WABASH AV., CHICAGO. 


HAVE YOU CATARRH? 
ARE YOU GOING INTO CONSUMPTION 2 


Do You Have Asthma? 


By means of the PrtLow-INHALER, 
sufferers in every part of the land have 
been cured of the above diseases, and 

many who were for afflicted are 
now strong and well. The Pittow- 
INHALER is apparently only a pillow, 

ut from liquid medicines that are 
harmless (tar, carbolic acid, iodine, 
22 Sete.) it gives off an atmosphere which 
: you beamthe all night (or about eight 
hours), whilst taking ordinary rest in sleep. There are no pipes 
or tubes, as the medicine is contained in concealed reservoirs, and 
the he valing atmosphere arising from it envelops the head. ‘It is 
perfectly simple in its workings, and can be used by a child with 
absolute safety. Medicine for the reservoirs goes with each In- 
HALER, ready for use, The wonderful and simple power of the 
PitLow-I NHALER is in the long-continued application. You breathe 
the healing vapor continuously and at a time when ordinarily the 
cavities of the nose and bronchial tubes become engorged with 
mucus, and catarrh, throat and lung diseases make greatest pro- 
gress. From the very first night the passages are clearer and the 
inflammation is less. The cure is sure and reasonably rapid. 

















































Mr. Henry W. PLAnt, A PROMINENT New York MERCHANT, 112 
WALKER STRE ET, writes: ‘* My wife used the P1LLow-INHALER for a very 
severe attack of Catarrh. It not only gave her great relief, but also made 
a cure, as she has not been troubled with it in the least since she used it.’’ 

Wm. ©. Carter, M. D., Richmond, Va., a physician in regular practice, 

says: ‘I believe the PILLOW-INHALER to be the best thing for the relief 
and cure of Lung Troubles that I have ever seen or heard of.”’ 


THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 


1520 Chestnut Street, eee = 


ew York, 25 Kast Fourteenth 8 
BRANCHES: st ted (Central Mi Music Hall,) State a 
Randolph Streets. 76 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK, FOURTH CROP. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 
LA ROSA 
anp EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 





ASK FOR 


uiesic COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF MEAT 


and insist upon no other being substituted for it. 
N. B. ae 


Baron Liebig’s signature 
across label. 





Genuine only with fac-simile of 
in blue 


Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists every- 
where. 





Cures 
Lips, Hands, Sore-nose, and Cold- 
crac All forms of Chapped, Rough, Red 4 
emmy Skin made soft and clear. Cures pimples, ¥ 
bites, Cooma, cuts, salt rheum, piles, and sores of 
Once tried you will always use it. Prepared by 
2sc. at druggists or mailed. Buy, try, judge! 4 
wpe Put on New mae 


‘Private Club’ 
GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


FRANCE 


: PRAISED BY ALL. 
—— 


Dall kinds. 
a chemist, 
f (A cure ; gularanteed), 








EPERNAY, 
Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 

No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 
Sus-AGENCcIks. 

W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa 
W. C. Beetchenow, Newark, N. J 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N, Y. 














=~ “SANITAS? == 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. 


The First Requisite in all Dwellings 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use. 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 

“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, disinfecting linen, and 
general house use. 

*SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
and pleasant preparation for stables, 
kennels, ashbins, &c. 

“SANITAS” Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of ‘*Sanitas,” to be di- 
— with water for flushing drains, 


“SANITAS” a Oil, for fumigatin: 
sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 


“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 
Soaps, &c,, &. 


THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


"A PEOPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION’S WEALTH.” 


“SANITAS” IS NATURE’S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “ Sanitas”’ Co., Ltd, 
636--642 West 55th street, N. Y. dn 








BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of ex — flavor, now used over the 


whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Dis ar cea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive coon. A few drops impart 9 delicious flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 80LE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. WN. ¥. 








25 cents, 


By mail, 30 cents. 





CHAMPION 


OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 


THE WORLDS 


Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria. ‘The manufacture of 
the national beverage and its consumption is.a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 


BarrELs. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). ...363.017 
2. Anton Dreher, Vienna... EEE EAS ee EE 348.603 
i CN REET, BUCINOR o.05cic ceases. coccnncesesscoses 252.750 
SM civincecncceceseses. scendasscs. étene 299. 480 
5. G. Pschorr, are pvnswenematie 950 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna. "T9074 


Total, 1670,564. 


There are innumerable small establishments, but these 
six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 


Il. 
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TAT BREWERTES. 


of the industry in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 13,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 











THE CELEBRATED 


= tL tman Of 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. lath St. N. , A 


SOHMER & CO. 





past of Xe hte at 19Che Rvonue.. 
BA Uta Bae &t. ve 


UNDERWOOD 


SPRING WATER. 
The Best Table Water in the World. 


PREVENTS BRIGHT’S DISEASE. 
18 Vesey St., N. Y. City. 





OFFICE: 


“HAMMOND.” 











Including one extra 
Type-wheel. 


Price, { }$100,00. 

If not satisfied after three months’ use, the purchaser 
may return the machine, and the purchase money will 
be refunded. 

THE ONLY TYPEWRITER AWARDED A GOLD MEDAL. 

AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 

Speed, Perfect Alignment, Uniform Impression, 
Changeable Type, Durability. 
Unprecedented Success. Already over 4,000 in use, 
Every machine guaranteed. 

Typewriter Supplies. Drop Cabinets and Tables. 
Large variety of Finest Grades Linen Papers. 


For pamphlet and specimen of writing, address 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO., 


75 and 77 Nassau St., N.Y. 206 La Salle St., Chicago. 
706 Olive St., St. Louis. 300 Washington St., Boston. 
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See 
q nek “ 
j f- ESN HCY New York, 
Me $ December 14th, 1887. 


K. Reader, Esq.— Dear Sir: 

You are hereby informed that PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
gth Crop, has been out for some days, and that what is 
left of the edition is better than the three previous crops 
put together, which is a very large say to say. 

You are also informed that “The Funny Baby,” 
No. 5 of Puck’s Liprary, is out, and that it offers a 
fund of humor unparalleled in the chronicles of amusing 
infancy. 

The price of PICKINGS FROM PUCK és 25 cents ; 
“*The Funny Baby” 10 cents ; 
gether at the unprecedented reduction of 35 cents. 


of 


or you can have both to- 


Very truly yours, 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers. 
Your 
Newsdealer 
Has 
ft. 














W. L. DOUGLAS $3 SHOE, 


Made Seamless, without Tacks or Nails, and as Easy as a Hand-Sewed Shoe. 


Ww = 
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W. L. DOUGLAS, MANUFACTURER OF THE CELEBRATED ¢3 SHOE. 


W. L. DOUGLAS $3 SHOE. 


Comfort, style and durabilit y are the principal 
requirements of a first-class shoe, and no pains 
or Dourkas & have been Lee to make the W. L. 
$3 Shoe fill all these demands. 

Ite success was fully assured from the start, 
er —— ing this fact the manufacturer has 
introduced such improvements that it now 
without a rival. A few facts stated below 

ce be of interest. 


1st. —It is made seamless. 

2nd.— No tacks or nails are used in lasting. 

3rd. — It will not tear the stocking or hurt the feef. 

4th. — Nothing but the best material is used. 

5th. —It is better than most shoes costing $5 or $6. 

6th. — Every pair warranted, and so stamped. 

7th.—It is as easy asa hand-sewed shoe. | 

8th. — Warranted to give the best satisfaction. | 

Made in Congress, Button and Lace, with all styles of toe. If 

your dealer does not Keep these shoes order direct from me. If 
directions for self-measurement are carefully followed you will be 
sure of a perfect fit. Postage paid on all mail orders. 





W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. | 


THE W. L. DOUCLAS $2 SHOE 
for Boys is very neat and stylish. Wall wear better than a higher 
priced shoe, never loses its shape, and is equally well adapted for 
dress or school wear. Made in Congress, Button and Lace 


THE W. L. DOUCLAS $2.50 SHOE 
will be found excellent for those who do much out-door work, 
especially during the winter season. It is equal, if not superior, 
to the $3 Shoes advertised by other firms, and is warranted to 
give satisfaction. Made in Congress, Button and Lace. 


FREE BY MAIL. 
When these goods can not be procured from dealers 
be sent, postage paid, on receipt of price. 
rections for measurement: 


they will 
Carefully observe di 


inches 





Length of Foot..........-. 
Congress, Button or Lace 
Style of Toe — 

Narrow (with c ap): “London (me 
dium width, with cap); or French 
(wide, without cap). Measure foot 


with stocking on, using a tape measure or a thin strip of paper, 
being careful to give fractions of inch. State whether you want 
them tight or easy, and give size usually worn, Address, 


Ww. L. BOCSEAS, Suetiten, Mass. 75 








C. C. Shayne, 


Manufacturing 
103 Prince St., N. 


Will retail fashionable Furs and 


Furrier, 
we 


Seal - skin Garments this season. 
This will afford a splendid opportu- 
nity for ladies to purchase reliable 
furs direct from the Manufacturer at 
lowest possible prices. Fashion 


book mailed free. 


PUCK’S “LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers. 
HE Toy 


the child 
likes best! 


This is the tit- 


tive Price-list, 
richly illustra- 
ted yo 


print, of 
ANCHOR 
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, , be fo 
every » saath and may be obtained from ‘all Toy 
dealers, Stationers and Educational DepOdts. The 
Price-list will be forwarded gratis on application to 


F. AD. RICHTER & Co. 


NEW YORE, 310, BROADWAY or LOND 


DON EC, 
1, RAILWAY PLACE, FENCHURCH 4 


STREET. 
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WIDE As. 
UD Fi 


@ pam) he perusal of which can be 
Voy to au invalids. 
tertains any doubt as to which of the many 
> would be the must efficacious and 
—a particular cutee, should at once pro- 
Meh le e work wi — Ay a 44 
s on application r, 
experience. Publish. Oe, 10, Broadway, NEW YOR RK, 
or 1, Railway Place, Fench urch Street, London E.C, 


— TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Advice Free How to Reduce Weight and cure Obesity 
by the only sure method. S tot Weight nanseous drugs wer 
necessary. New Treatise. with full inst -wctions How to Act 
sent im plain ouied envelope for 6 stamps. . 
Address E. K. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York. 


HE TRUE ODOR OF THE VIOLET 


imparted to Note Paper, Laces and Handkerchiefs, by 
Massey’s Florentine Violet Orris Powder, I: 
packets, 2$c. and 5@c. each.—CaswELi, Massey & Co,, 
578 Sth Ave , and 1121 Broadway, N. Y., and Newport, R. 1 


* DIAMONDS x 


AND 


WATCHES 


A SPECIALTY. 
Importers’ and Manufacturers’ Watches, Diamonds, Chains, 


ich Jewelry and Silverw are, 


is the 
warm! 

Whoever 
pan ogy 


E 


tii 
y 
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BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
KEEPERS a A tate TIME. 
roadway, cor. Cortlandt St. 


Benedict a 17 
LISHED 1821, 
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‘is FOLLY’s GLass come take a look, 
And lay aside the graver book ; 
Pause in your task a little while, 
To feed starved Fancy on a smile; 
Allow the merry maid of Mirth 
A moment ere the New Year’s birth; 
And let her lead you by the hand 
Into the fields of Playday Land, 
Where leisure-loving breezes blow 


And turn to blossoms sleet and snow; 


There sit you down—a show shall pass 


Before you in the magic: glass, 


Wreathed and beflowered and spangle-stuck — 
The pageant of the 


Curistmas Puck. 








Ss 


Ss 


SSS 


a5 











Illuminated Title-page - - - - - by FE. WW". Kemble 

Upon the Cards . . - 1.0. B 
Illustrated by C Fay Ziuydor 

A Prelude of Dialogues 
Illustrated by C. 2). Grhson 

Big Slippers and Little Slippers Paul Pastno» 
Ilustrated by C. Yay Zaylor 

A Chance for Thieves %. Campbell 
Ilustrated by C. Jay Ziv/o 

Old Jonesy Walter Learned 
Iustrated by 7. Offer 

A Pleasant Call, or Henry’s Home VYanley V1. Pike 
Illustrated by 4. B. Shults 

Encuisn, You Know! - - Cartoon by 7. Offer 


Little Freddy Receives a Visit from his Country Cousin 
Illustrations by F. Offer 
Miss Effie’s Agreeable Reflections - . - - 
Illustrated by C. Fay Jaylor. 
A Misfit Dinner - . : - - - Philip H, Welch 
Illustrated by C. Fay Zaylor 


In the Attic : - - - - - Madeline S. Bridges. 
Illustrated by C. Fay Zaylor. 
A Lapsus Gastronomx = - - . Ilustration by C2), Grhson 


Puck’s Puzzie CuristMas TREE Cartoon by ¥. Acpfler 
By Local Talent - : - CN. Shood 
Hlustrated by C. Jay Taylor. 
A Lady and a Tiger . - Roland Ning 
Polite under Disadvantages Iustration by HW’, L. Shvppard 
> Flavel Scott Mines 
Iustrated by ¥. //. Swuetth 


mn Christmas Eve 


\ Shert Look Ahead C.N. Hood 
(senerous toa Fault — - Illustration by A. B. Shults 
At the ‘Top of the Slide Illustration by C Jay Zaylor 
His Christmas Present INustration by #. Offer 


A Corp Day For THE “ SAssivty”’ Fancy-Dress PARTY 


Cartoon by C. Jay Taylor 


- . - - C. dL. Linders 
Tilustrated by A. I”. //arrington. 
Wade Whipple 


The Lamp Post 


Lassanio in Distress = - - - 
IMustrated by 7. Opper 
Simplicity = . * - - - SDS. F 
Cause for Excitement . : . - %. HH. Smith 
lhe Unnatural Depravity of a Toy Balloon 
Hlustrations by ©. Yay Taylor 
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UPON THE CARDS. 
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A COMMON FAULT. 
**T saw you at the theatre last night, Jack.” 
**No, did you? What did you think of the 
little party with me, Gus?” 
“Too much bustle and hat, and not enough 
girl,” said Gus, critically. 


A MATTER OF IMPORTANCE. 

“Can I see your father for a few moments 
before I go, Miss Hendricks?” he asked: ‘I 
want to speak to him upon a matter of impor- 
tance.” ; 

“Certainly, Mr. Sampson,” replied the girl 
with a blush. 

After Mr. Sampson had taken his departure 
with a happy smile upon his face, Miss Hen- 
dricks found her way to her father’s shoulder, 
and, stealing one arm about his neck, whispered : 

“What did he want, papa?” 

‘* He is agent for a patent gas-burner,” said the 
old man: ‘‘and I’ve agreed to give it a trial.” 


LOCAL PRIDE. 

Cuicacoan (fo [nguirinc STRANGER 727 sta- 
tion).—The way to the Palmer House? Cer- 
tainly. Let’s see; are you at all familiar with 
the city? 

Srrancer.—Well, not exactly. I was born 
here, but left when I was three months’ old, and 
this is my first visit since then. 

Cuicacoan (enthusiastically ).—Oh, well, you 
won’t know the town now; there ’s been so 
many improvements since then! 


A DESERVING ONE. 
Youne Lapy (¢o Jaiter).—Can I distribute a 
few flowers to the poor prisoners, sir? 
Jatrer.—Certainly, Miss. There is 
over there who is in for abusing his wife. 
fail to give him some posies ! 


CLASHING HOSPITALITY. 

Parson.—We had a little gathering at the 
church last night, and I was very much disap- 
pointed to note the absence of Mrs. Quimple 
and yourself. 

Mr. Quimpte.—We should surely have been 
there, but we had a little gathering at our house, 
which unfortunately fell on the same date. 

Parson (¢njured/y).—You did n’t invite me, 
brother Quimple. 

Mr. Quimpte.—No; it was a small party— 
only five of us. Self, wife, nurse and—twins. 


a man 


Don’t 


OFF FOR THE ANTIPODES. 

**Good-bye!”’ he said brokenly, and his frame 
shook with emotion: ‘‘Good-bye, and may 
heaven bless you! Remember, Miss Smith, that 
although I can not win your love, | shall always 
be your devoted friend; and if at any time I can 
be of service to you, you will have but to com- 
mand me. I leave for Australia to-night. Good- 
bye!” : 

**T am sorry, Mr. Gerridge,”’ said Miss Smith, 
in a low tone of voice: ‘to have been the means 
of driving you so far from home; but since you 
are so kind as to offer your services, I will ask 
you to mail a letter for me on your way to the 
train.” 


,’ 


HE HAD A PURPOSE. 
Cuares (looking into ANGELINA’s cyes with 
a sad, but determined gase).—And so I am to 
take this as a formal and final dismissal ? 
ANGELINA (loying with her fan and his feel- 
ings).—Well, you know I am changeable. 
Cuaries.—Yes; but I am not. 


THE HEAD OF THE HOUSE. 
Acent (fo Man ar THE Door),—Is the head 
of the house in, sir? 
Man aT THE Door.—Yes; she’s in. 
do you want of her? 


What 


DULLING THE EDGE OF HUSBANDRY. 

Brown (0 Roptnson).—Let us cross the street. 
1 see Smith coming, and | don’t want to meet 
him. I owe him a little money, 

Rosinson.—Y ou ’re all right. He ’ll cross the 
street as soon as he sees us. He owes me moncy, 


ON THE BELGIAN FRONTIER. 

ParpaneLLe (after the first shot, takes ad- 
vantage of the smoke and drops tnto a deserted 
well, ) 

SicarD (faking simtlar advantage, gets behind 
a ree. ) 

PARDANELLE’s SECOND (as smoke clears away). 
—Gentlemen, the honor of two brave Frenchmen 
is protected. They have obliterated each other! 
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ou coup almost hide Little Slippers in the 
toes of Big Slippers, because Little 

Slippers are very, very small for the 
size of foot they pinch, and Big Slippers 
are ridiculously, luxuriously large for the 
man who wears them, 

Big Slippers are mine, and Little Slip- 
pers are her’s; and we are each others’— 
that is to say, we are married. 

The other evening I came home from a 

hard day’s work, and 
found Big Slippers and Little Slippers standing side 
by side in front of an open fire in the grate; for it 
was a cold evening, and the wind was brisk. The 
owner of Little Slippers was out; but with her ~~ 
customary thoughtfulness, she had prepared all 
the accessories of a cheerful welcome for me. / 
The fire was burning its brightest; my evening 
paper lay on the table, under the softly-glow- 
ing student lamp, and a cigar—yes, a cigar, 
for my little wife loves to watch the curling 
smoke as well as I do—tempted me, stand- 
ing upright in a dainty glass vase. 

However, I touched neither cigar nor 
paper; but sat down in my easy chair 
before the fire, and, fixing my eyes on 
Big Slippers and Little Slippers, began 
to muse, and, finally, to talk out loud. 

“* Let me see, Big Slippers,” said I: 

‘*how old are you—that is, how 
long have you kept company with 
Little Slippers?” 

Big Slippers moved uneasily 
on the rug, and presently, with 
a very shame-faced expression, 
replied: ‘‘ I don’t remember.” 

“*O, don’t remember, ch? 
Well, that ’s a pretty ad- 
mission for a fellow of your 
apparent affection and de- 
votion to make. How 
long has it been, Little 
Slippers?” 

The red rosettes on 
Little Slippers blush- 
ed all over. ‘The 
blush made them 
all the rosier in 
the fire-light, as 
she answered, sweetly: 

“It is just four years to- 
day since Big Slippers and Little : 
Slippers were married.” —~ 

“The deuce it is!” I exclaimed, jump- 
ing up, and hitting the table a savage rap. Then 
I sat down again, and said, softly: ‘I had forgotten 
it, Little Slippers—yes, | had forgotten it, selfish fellow that 
Iam.” Just then I looked at Big Slippers, and he was laughing. 

“You rascal, what do you mean by laughing?” I shouted, in a terri- 
ble rage: ‘‘ This is a fine time for you to laugh!” 

“*I was just thinking,” said Big Slippers, respectfully : “concerning 
what you have just said, that it was a ‘pretty admission for a fellow of 
your apparent affection and devotion to make.’ ” 

‘Big Slippers!” I cried, with considerable emotion: ** you are a per- 
son of a great deal of discretion, and some brains, Suppose we never 
mention this matter, outside of Little Slippers’s hearing?” 

“* Agreed!” said Big Slippers. 

I leaned back in my easy chair with a sigh of relief, and was much 
gratified to see that, in spite of the ragged old fellow’s brief and treach- 
erous memory, Little Slippers snuggled all the closer to Big Slippers on 
the rug. 

“Well,” said I, complacently, after lighting the cigar that stood in 
the vase, and puffing a few rings of smoke toward the ceiling: ‘‘you two 
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BIG SLIPPERS AND 


























LITTLE SLIPPERS. 


people seem to be pretty well satisfied with each other, although you have 
been married four years,” 

Little Slippers blushed again, perceiving that my remark was (natu- 
rally enough) addressed to her. Looking very modestly down at her toes, 
she replied, in tones that made the blood pour in floods of wine and music 
through all my veins: ‘‘I think Big Slippers is the dearest, sweetest, kind- 
est, handsomest husband there is in the whole world!” 

I choked a little, and my eyes were a trifle damp, as I turned to Big 
Slippers, and cried: ‘‘ Now, sir; what have you to say to that?” 

“‘It is very pretty and very nice,” said Big Slippers, complacently. 

**Sirrah!”? | exclaimed, starting forward, as though to trample him 
in my wrath: ‘‘is that all you have to offer in return for sweet Little 
Slippers’s love, you ingrate, you selfish, egotistical, unsympathetic, puffed- 

up, meagre-souled brute!” 

“Oh, don’t!” cried Little Slippers, beginning to cry: ‘* Big Slip- 
pers is just as noble, and good, and warm-hearted, and 
unselfish, and sympathetic as he can be; and he 
loves me dearly; only, perhaps, he does n’t 
like to show it before others.” 

“Well, if he doesn’t like to show 
it before others,” I re- 
plied, still with some 
warmth: ‘‘he 
does n’t deserve 
to enjoy such an 
experience. Now, 
if he was my hus- 
band, ’'d— V’'d—” 
But just at this 
point, | suddenly be- 
came aware that my 
cigar was going out, and 
it became necessary for 
me to stop and puff vigor- 
ously for quite a while. 
Once or twice | thought | 
caught Big Slippers looking 
at me with a significant and 
somewhat annoying expression, 
but I said nothing, for I had no 
breath to spare. When my cigar 
was burning again, I threw myselt 
back in my chair, and puffed thought- 
fully for some minutes without look- 
ing at Big Slippers and Little Slippers. 
At length I resumed the talk, asking, 
with some vexation: ‘“ Big Slippers, 
why is it that you look so much more 
shabby than Little Slippers—out at the 
toes, and rusty along the sides, and ragged 
at the edges, and all that? You have been 

married no longer than she has.” 
Big Slippers sulked at this, and would not 
answer; but Little Slippers exclaimed, quite 
hotly for her: ‘‘I do think you are too bad! 

Big Slippers does n’t look that way. He is as 

spruce as any gentleman, and twice as handsome 
as most of them. As for being worn more than | 
am, he might be, (for he 
does such a lot of work!) 
but he isn’t. If you will 
examine me very closely, 


be so good as to ; 
you will see that L am as thin as a water ina 
good many places, and my heels are beginning 


to turn sideways,” . 


a. 


“You dear Little Slippers!” I cried: ‘‘ you \ ze 
are n’t getting worn a bit—nonsense! You are 
as fresh, and handsome, and straight, and strong yh 


as the day you left the shop to get married; 
and you can pinch just as tightly as ever you 
did. But as for Big Slippers, look how he has 
spread out—what a great, ungainly, sprawling 
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From top to toe my wife has stored 
The house with drzc-a-brac ; 

The halls are filled with China jars 
The walls with tile and plaque. 


I scarce have room to turn around, 
So many statues stand 

In bisque and marble, bronze and brass, 
About on every hand, 


But then, of course, I do not want 
The thieves themselves to choose; 
X\ Id like to give a hint as to 
Just what I want to lose. 


First, just let them take that monster vase 
Which stands there by the door; __ 
I’m tired of tripping over it m9) 

And falling on the floor. 


Without a single pang | ’d part 
With seven China pugs, 

With goggling eyes, that take their ease 
On seven Smyrna rugs. 


And should I lose that tapestry, 
I would n’t care a rush; 

Nor this monstrosity in silk, 
That other one in plush. 





A simpering shepherdess or two, 


And fifty other things in bisque, 


Y¥ NEIGHBOR’s HOUSE was robbed last night, 


M I wish it had been mine; 
Should thieves break in a dozen times, 


Be sure I ’d not repine. 


And cheerfully Id say ‘‘ Good-bye” 
To those bronze knights and lords 
Who fiercely frovn and threaten me 


With their uplifted swords, 


And if the thieves would clear my walls 
Of card and screen and plaque, 

The obligation v. ould be one 
I never could pay back. 


The peacock feathers, match-safes, fans, 
All real Japanese ; 

And suits of armor, I wish those 
Obliging thieves would seize. 


Their grinning shepherd mates, 





With scores of metal plates, 


And let them take the new guitar 
On which no one can play; 

The banjo, too, be-ribboned in 
The most esthetic way. 


The painted candles and the lamps, 
Which never save me gas, 

The thousand hammered ornaments, 
The latest things in brass. 








He does n’t deserve to stand on the same rug with a neat, 
I declare, I have half—”’ 


fellow he is! 
trim little beauty, like his wife. 

“* Now, now, now!” came a merry voice from behind my chair, while 
a soft hand was laid upon my lips, and peals of happy laughter filled all 
the house: ‘What zs this nonsense that my ridiculous, foolish, delightfully 
inconsistent, dear, funny, old, worn-out husband has been talking to him- 
self all this time? How long do you suppose I have been standing behind 


your chair, holding my poor sides with all my might and main? Oh, 


dear, dear—dear/ Oh!—my!” 

I did not jump up. I did not even rise. I did not know what to do. 
Little wife was bending over the top of the chair, laughing, sobbing—I 
could not tell which. Pretty soon a tear came plashing down on my hand, 
I could n’t stand it any longer. I just held out my arms, and something— 
or, rather, somebody—-stole into them, and nestled there. 

‘Little Slippers,” I asked, in as severe a tone as I could: ‘‘ how 
much did you hear of my foolish talk? I thought you were out.” 

“*T was out, but I came directly after you did, Big Slippers.” 

““Then vou heard it all?” 

“*] ’m— afraid so.” 





So thieves, come on, here is your chance— 
Come, and be rich for life! 
I ll even leave the door unlocked, 


But—do not tell my wife. J. Campbell. 





, 


‘** Did I say any thing I ought not to have said, Little Slippers ?’ 

“é Ye—-+s.”” 

**What was it?” 

**You said that you—at least, you said that Big Slippers was a self- 
ish, forgetful, shabby, unsympathetic, ungainly—brute !” 

“* And is n’t he?” 

“No!” (prolonged and accompanied with an emphatic hug.) 

“*What is he, then?” 

‘*He is noble, and good, and warm-hearted, and unselfish, and sym- 
pathetic. He is the dearest, sweetest, kindest, handsomest husband there 
is in the whole world!” 

(Instead of stars, slip in kisses!) 

“* Little Slippers, what shall it be?” 

** A seal-skin sacque and a new muff—for Christmas!” 

“* And what am I to have—now?” 

Without a word, Little Slippers reached down, took something from 
beneath the chair, and laid it in mv hands. | unwrapped the parcel. It 
was a new pair of Big Slippers. 

Paul Pastnor. 
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OLD JONESY. 


An Arrectinc Tate 
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¥ acquaintance with Old Jonesy began with my 
school life. As I was the first, and for several 
years the only child of my parents, I was believed 
in my early youth to be altogether too valuable and fragile to be en- 
dangered by contact with the rougher and more common material at a 
public school, Therefore, until I was about ten years’ old, my educa- 
tion was carefully administered under strictly home rule. 

By the time that I was ten years’ old the advent of other children 
had injured my uniqueness, and my parents’ faith in my value and fra- 
gility. I was accordingly taken to a public school, with an education that 
differed exceedingly from that of the average small boy of my years, 
being in some respects superior and in some inferior, 

As its inferiority was in lines most valued by youth of my age, to 
wit, a thorough acquaintance with well-known games and received tra- 
ditions, and its superiority was mainly in arithmetic, geography and Eng- 
lish literature, which at that time didn’t seem to count for much, I was 
made to feel that I was somewhat behind my fellows, 

My father enlivened the walk to the school-house by a number of 
very encouraging statements which had rather a forced sound tome. He 
seemed to me to have quite the air of a doctor giving to his patient 
the most favorable prognosis possible of a very grave disease.. I walked 
up to the school-house with very much the same sinking at heart that 
I had experienced on several visits to the dentist; and, so strong was 
the power of association, that I seemed to detect a faint odor of ether 
in the air. 

The school-mistress was a rather masculine-looking person, with very 
black eyes and a very firm mouth. She smiled on me in a way that was 
meant to be reassuring; but I interpreted her smile as signifying her de- 
light on welcoming a new victim. As soon as my father left me, the school- 
mistress took me_ by 
the hand and led me to 
my desk. Then it was 
that I met Old Jonesy, 
though I did notat that 
time know him by his 
distinguishing appella- 
tion, 

“This is Master 
William Jones,” was 
what she said as she 
seated me by the side 
of a small boy of about 
my own age, with a 
light and freckled com- 
plexion, a mop of sandy 
hair, two extremely 
large front teeth, and 
a very sober face. 

I was at that time 
too bewildered to be 
struck by the look of 
superior wisdom which 
I afterward recognized 


oF YouTrHFUL Promise THAT was Nort FULFILLED. 


as the characteristic expression of Master William Jones. He eyed me 
all over in a very solemn way. 

From my Oxford ties to my butterfly neck-tie, Master Jones sub- 
jected me to a careful and rigid scrutiny. He offered no opinion as the 
result of his examination; but after a few minutes he bent toward me 
and gravely whispered: ‘‘ Got a knife?” 

I nodded, and he relapsed into silence and the contemplation of a 
soiled arithmetic which he held in his hand. 

In considering the character of Old Jonesy, I am somewhat biased 
now by impressions of him that belong to my early youth. If in my remi- 
niscences I present him as something of a fraud, I want it to be under- 
stood that he produced no such impression at that time, but was revered 
and looked up to with an unquestioning faith. 

It was at recess, that brief oasis in the desert of school life which 
cheers and refreshes the weary seeker after knowledge, that | first learned 
in what estimation Old Jonesy 
was held by his fellow-students, 
and what my privilege was in be- 
ing granted a seat by his side—a 
distinction which I was supposed 
to owe to the fact that ; 
my father was a com- 
mittee-man. On the 
strength of a two- 
bladed knife which I 
produced, I was imme- 
diately made a member 
of Old Jonesy’s cele- 
brated band of Indian 
scouts. 

In looking back upon Old Jonesy I can see that he must have been 
something of a reader, and that his inventions probably took color from 
the last story which he had read. At this period of my acquaintance with 
him he must, I think, have been reading Cooper’s ‘‘ Leather - Stocking 
Tales.” He was regarded by the entire school as an expert hunter and 
guide, and he was the head and chief of a band of Indian scouts, Before 
assigning me a position in this band of savages, Old Jonesy examined my 
knife with great care. He said that it would do, but suggested several im- 
provements which would make it more valuable as a scalping-knife. I was 
disappointed to find that none of them seemed quite practicable. To de- 

termine the acuteness 
of my sense of smell, 
for the band of scouts 
tracked their prey large- 
ly by scent, Old Jonesy 
made me shut my eyes, 
and then held in suc- 
cession one or two par- 
cels under my nose, 

I recognized one of 
them as sassafras, and, 
upon saying so, was 
informed that the cor- 
rect Indian pronuncia- 
tion was ‘‘saxafrax.” 
The others I failed on; 
but, although the ex- 
amination was not a 
camplete success, I was 
enrolled into the band 
as the ‘‘ Black Eagle,” 
by which name I was 
to be known on the 
war-path, 
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On Saturday afternoons we used to go to a spot in the woods which 
was known as “The Cave.” There certainly used to be a cave there, 
though J could find nothing but an overhanging rock when I strolled up 
there the other day, and as for the subterranean passage, that only the 
boldest of the Indians dared to explore, I could reach my cane through it 
from one end to the other. Every thing in the woods seems to have 
shrunk since those days. It was a wild and presumably dangerous locality 
then, and it was only implicit confidence in the skill and bravery of our 
leader that gave us courage to explore the mysterious depths 
of the forest. Before crossing the pasture lot which led to 
the woods, Old Jonesy would lie down and put his 
ear to the ground. If there had been a hostile band 


or a treacherous pale-face within a radius of five miles, oie 
Old Jonesy’s quick ear would have instantly detected —— 
it. We stood in solemn silence until it was pronounced am | }j oe 
safe to go on. Then, when the edge of the woods | hr wes 
was reached, the twigs and bushes had to be very care- “= 4 | I 
fully examined. : en 


Occasionally Old Jonesy would show us a broken 
twig which indicated that 
about four hours before a 
deer had passed that way; 
or a torn leaf by which he 
could read that, in the early 
morning a pale-face, carry- 
ing a gun and wearing high 
boots and a broad felt hat, 
had pushed his way through 
the thicket, It was won- 
derful how much that boy 
could read from a broken 
twig. We spent the after- 
noon in hunting the enemy. 
When Old Jonesy’s remarkable wood- 
lore and his powers of divination are 
considered, it is strange that the enemy 
should have succeeded in eluding us; 
but he did, and during the few weeks that the band of Indian scouts ex- 
isted, we never found him, though we sought him faithfully. 

After a few weeks of scouting, Old Jonesy must have finished Cooper 
and taken Charles Lever in hand; for we found, without any warning, 
that we were no longer a band of Indians, but officers in an Irish regiment. 

We should have had horses to have enabled-us to fill the parts that 
were now assigned to us; instead of which we were obliged to content 
ourselves with tales which Old Jonesy told us of his own feats of horse- 
manship. ‘They were certainly very impressive. As a vast «mount of 
duelling was expected of us in this new réle, Old Jonesy taught us to 
fence. Our swords were made of lath, the handles whittled down and a 
cross-piece nailed on for a guard. Old Jonesy managed the duels. He 
told us when we had been insulted; we could never have found it out for 
ourselves. When the notice was served that an insult had been offered, 
the principals stalked off in a dignified silence while the seconds arranged 
the meeting. 

The preliminaries having been settled to everybody’s satisfaction, at 
the solemn moment the principals were escorted by their seconds to the 
appointed place. This was usually behind the wood-shed in my father’s 
yard. On the ground, the swords were carefully inspected by the seconds 
and measured to see that neither of the combatants had any unfair ad- 
vantage in the length. Jackets were thrown off, and a leather belt drawn 
tightly around the waist of each of the pale, determined warriors, ‘Then 
Old Jonesy said “‘en gardy,” and the conflict began. 

On the strength of a small mahogany box which I found somewhere 
about the house, and which contained originally some silver spoons, I was 
appointed the surgeon of the regiment, and I attended all of these con- 
flicts with the small box under my arm. My services were only required 
once. Major Palmer, in a fierce conflict, had a piece of skin knocked off 
the back of his hand. He was supported in the arms of Old Jonesy until 
I had treated the wound with court-plaster, bandaged his hand, and put 
his arm in a sling, 

Then Old Jonesy began Marryat, and the wood-shed was metamor- 
phosed into a full-rigged ship, with Old Jonesy as rear-admiral; and no- 
thing but his coolness and perfect seamanship could have brought us safely 
through some of the tempests we braved. It was a thrilling sight to see 
him, standing on the two planks across a wheel-barrow, which constituted 
our quarter-deck, shouting orders to his crew through a section of stove- 
pipe; and with what desperate daring did he lay us along-side of a French 
three-decker, greatly our superior in armament and tonnage; and, having 
thrown grappling-irons over her side, Jead his crew, with the cry: “‘ Board- 
ers, follow me!” to her decks and victory. The nautical terms with which 
he sprinkled his conversation were simply astonishing. He knew knots 
and splices without number. One particularly complicated knot, which he 
called the “ Pirates’ Noose,” was a secret of his own. 

At last Old Jonesy moved away, and his band of followers gradually 
broke up. We did n’t know where he went to. Before his departure he 
hinted mysteriously that he was about to engage in some perilous enter- 





prise which was likely to try even his iron nerve. He was seen by some 
of us, riding down to the railway station with his father and mother, and 
that was the last we knew of him. A small boy who went to Troy cna 
visit to some of his relatives, spread a report that he had seen Old Jonesy 
there. He also saw a torch-light procession in Troy, and I think that he 
must have got a little mixed up about it, for we gathered from the cross- 
examinations to which we subjected him, the impression that it had been 
a celebration in honor of Old Jonesy, who rode on a black horse at the 

head of the procession, 
It was a long time before the 
vivid impression of Old Jonesy’s 
skill and daring faded from my 
mind. I believed in him thorough- 
= ly, as, indeed, we all did, and I 
used to be in constant expectation 
that he would turn up as the hero 
of some courageous exploit. It 
was impossible that he should 
remain unknown and unhonored. 
I should never have been 
surprised to have read that 
the young man who, at the 
peril of his own life, saved 
two women and four small 
children from the burning 
building was named William 
Jones, or that William Jones 
was named as a prominent 
candidate for the Presiden- 

—- tial chair. 












Last summer I slung my 
Ko knapsack over my _ shoul- 
i der, and started for a walk 
through the upper part of 
the county, off from the line 
of travel and the railroad, 
through a_ broad village 
street where Lafayette and his army once encamped, and by the white 
house where Washington used to consult with Brother Jonathan, to put 
up for a night at a tavern which had been on the post-road, and where 
the fast stage had stopped while its passengers supped in the long dining- 
room that now echoed to the tread of the solitary maid who brought me 
a beefsteak that, in spite of my remonstrances, had been fried. 

One glorious morning I had climbed a long hill, and stopped for a 
minute on the top to rest and look about me. Before me was a cross- 
road, and on the corner a small country store; down the road were a few 
straggling houses, and on one side a severely plain, low, white building 
which I recognized as the school-house. It had been long enough since 
I breakfasted to make the prospect of crackers and cheese rather alluring, 
and I strolled leisurely toward the store. 

The proprietor, a stout good-natured looking man with sandy hair, 
stood in his shirt-sleeves at the door, ‘There was something strangely 
familiar about his face. I bade him good morning, and ate my crackers 
and cheese, while he looked me over curiously. Walking for pleasure is a 
problem that the rustic mind struggles with in vain. He questioned me a 
little about my walk, and when I had finished my lunch I bade him good 
morning, and went on down the road, still puzzled by the familiarity of 
his face, 

As I passed the school-house, the scholars were coming out for recess, 
and a small tow-headed boy with a freckled face stepped into the road 
before me, followed by two or three others. ‘There was absolutely no 
mistaking that boy, and I looked down involuntarily to see if | were wear- 
ing a jacket again, and had drifted back in life thirty years. ‘The tow- 
headed boy and his followers carried in their hands sharp-pointed sticks, 
and I heard him say: ‘‘ You must creep up soft and spear ’em when you 
see their backs.” 

I stopped them, and asked what they were going to do, 

**Spear salmon at the Falls,” said the tow-headed boy. 

“* What is your name?” I asked. 

** William Jones,” he 
answered, 

“‘And is that your 
father’s store?” I asked, 
pointing back down the 
road, 

He turned and looked 
where I could still see 
the proprietor standing 
in the door, with his 
hands in his pockets, 
and nodded his head. 

Then I knew that | 
had met Old Jonesy. 





Walter Learned. 





THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


Dramatis Persona, 

Mrs. Younewire (a June bride, just in her new quarters and not 
out of the honeymoon’s last quarter ). 

THE Caer (of no consequence whatever ), 

and 

Henry (zucontestably the principal character, although he docs n't 
appear at all), 

[Scene.—Mnrs. Youncwire’s parlor, Crayon of Henry over mantel. 
Photograph of Henry on table. Henry’s slippers by the fire - place. 
Henry’s “ingering cigar smoke in the air—in short, suggestions of 
Henry everywhere. Cater en scene. To her—| 


(Enter Mrs. Youncwire, somehow giving the impression of being 
more Henryish than any thing else in the whole Henryfied house.) 


Mrs. Youncwire (vévacious/y ),— Why, how 
do you do? —_1’m awfully glad to see you—but, 
oh, I’m so sorry that Henry isn’t at home—I 
truly am! He’s detained at the office by extra 
work, poor fellow. He’s so industrious, Henry is! 

Tue Catter.—Yes, I— 

Mrs. Youncwire. — And, of course, you 
haven’t seen his last picture; here it is, It’s 
an excellent likeness, don’t you think? And yet 
it really does n’t do him justice—the artist said 
his expression was very unusual. He’s so pe- 
culiar, Henry is! 

Tue Catter.—Yes— 

Mrs. Youncwire.—So, perhaps you ’Il like 
this cabinet better—Henry does. But he says 
he thinks it ’s a case of six of the one and half- 
a-dozen of the other—ha, ha, ha! He’s so epi- 
grammatic, Henry is! 

‘THe Catrer (secsing her opportunity ).— 

It ’s extremely warm this afternoon, 

Mrs. Youncwire. — There! Exactly as 

Henry predicted! This very morning he said: 
““Now, Julia, see if we don’t have a roaster—a 
regular sizzler’”’—in that humorous way of his, 
you know; and now it’s turned out just as he 

said. He always. was so meteorological ! 

Tue Catuer (stolidly continuing ).—And | notice that almost every 
body seems preparing to leave town, 

Mrs. Youncwire (scornfully).—Henry is n’t. When we arrived 
home the other day, he said: ‘‘ Jule” (you know how abbreviating he is!) 
—*‘Jule, not a step do I stir out of the city this blessed summer.” That 
shows how inhabitive Henry is! 

(Pause, during which Mrs. Youncwire caressingly dusts photograph 
and tenderly rearranges slippers. Then—) 

Mrs. Youncwire.—Henry— 

Tue Cater (desperately ).—Oh, have you read Tolstoi’s last? I— 

Mrs. Youncwire.—Henry has. And he does n’t like it af ad//. 
““Why,” he said, only yesterday: ‘‘it’s just nothing but highflown fluma- 
diddle, and that’s flat!” He rea//ly did. He’s so condemnatory, Henry is! 

Tue Catter.—Many people speak very highly of the book. 

Mrs. Youncwire (wth decision ).—Henry— 

THe Cater (persevering ).—What do you think? 

Mrs. Younewirs (slightly ruffed ).— Why, I’ve just told you Henry’s 
opinion of it! 

Tue Cater (finding sttuation dangerous ).—I think I shall run down 
to Bar Harbor next week. 

Mrs. Youncwire.—Goodness gracious, how can you? Now, Henry 
hates Bar Harbor. He says he’s no use for the place in 42s business— 
not the least. He’s so metaphorical, Henry is! 

Tue Catrer.—I did n’t know he’d ever been there. 

Mrs. Youncwire.—He never has. 

Tue Catter.—Then, how— 

Mrs. Youncwire.—And that ’s just why I wonder at your going. 

(This subject being evidently settled beyond déspute— ) 

Tue Catter.—I hear Dr. Chasuble is to resign the rectorship of St. 
Polysperchon. 

Mrs. Youncwire.—Well, I shoudd think he would’ Henry has been 
very much dissatisfied with him for a long time; he does n’t like the Doc- 


tor’s views on open communion a particle. He takes great interest in the 


discussion—he’s so theological, Henry is! 
Tue Catter.—The Doctor is reluctant to resign, I understand. 
Mrs. Youncwire.—He would n’t be if he knew what Hen— 
Tue Catrer.—And the parish is nearly unanimous in desiring him 
to remain, 
Mrs. YouncwirE.—Unanimous! Unanimous / 
vou should say “‘ unanimous” when Henry— 
, Tue Carrer (hastily).—I said “‘ xearly unanimous.” 
Mrs. Youncwire (severely ).—Very far from it, / should say. Henry 
is n’t unanimous a bit! 
Tue Cater (again getting out of danger ).—The Social Club had a 
delightful meeting last evening. 
Mrs. Youncwire (coldly ).—Ah, indeed? Henry did n’t go. 
THe Carer (fersisting in iniquity), — 
Even more delightful than the last. 
Mrs. Younewire (¢czly).—Than the /as/? 
Why, Henry went to that/ 
Tue Carrer. — You probably know that 
there was an election of officers? 
Mrs. Youncwire (spztefully).—And they 
made a great mistake in not choosing Henry fer 
President. He’s so parliamentary, Henry is! 
THe CaLter.—But— 
Mrs. Younecwire (fossing her head), — 
Though, of course, he would n’t have taken the 
position, ‘I don’t want any part of their old 
club,” said he. He’s so unambitious, Henry is! 
THE Caier (finding every topic beset with 
perils, and concluding to escape ).—Well, really, 
I must—(rzses. ) 
Mrs. Youncwire.—What? 
have n’t seen— 
Tue Catier.—I know I have n’t— 
Mrs. Youncwire.— You ’d enjoy yourself 
immensely with him. He ’s so entertaining, 
Henry is! 
Tue Catier.—Yes., 
Mrs. Youncwire.—And so conversational! 
Tue Catter.—Certainly. 
Mrs. Younecwire.—And so— 
Tue Carer (beating a disorderly retreat ).—\ndeed he is, and more, 
(At the door.) Oh! It’s raining hard, and I ’ve no umbrella! 
Mrs. Youncwire (¢” great agitation ).—Neither has Henry! Here 
are five umbrellas in the rack and none—not even one—at the office. Oh, 
dear me! I’m awfully atraid he ’ll get wet and be ill—he’s so delicate, 
Henry is! And do you suppose he ’Il wait till it stops, or take a car, or 
will he be wild enough to walk up in the rain?—he’s so adventurous !— 
and if you had an umbrella I’d ask you to walk down and meet him; 
but, as you have n’t any— 
Tue Cater (hoping 
Sor one of the five, 
but seeing no pros- 
pect of getting it). 
— Good after- 
noon! ow 
Mrs. Younc- hs Hide 
wiFeE.—Good x la ke, 
af— oh, ¢here’s ‘3X 
Henry! Hen- ; 
ry!’ Wait one 
moment, and | 
"ll run to meet 
you with the 
umbrella! Hen- 
ry! 


I’m surprised that 


Going? You 


too, 


—— 


[Cater sneaks 
away unnoticed 
and forgotten. | 


Manley H. Pike. 
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LITTLE FREDDY RECEIVES A VISIT FROM HIS COUNTRY COUSIN. 


Ano Gets Up, ror His Amusement, A Series oF PLeasant Repropuctions or Histroricat Scenes. 









General Putnam's Escape on Horseback. 


General Putnam....... Litre Freppy. 
PNR oi os aa sue x's Country Cousin, 


Rattle of Bunker Hill. 
CORTIMENER TEOONE.. occasions tesa Lirrie Freppy. 
tes hcereridecncetawese Country Cousin, 





Spartacus tn the Arena. 
sda cia cake ccessexx Lirrte Freppy. 
Vanquished Gladiator....... Country Cousin, 





The Torture of the Italian Inquésétion. 
ee ee ees LirrLe Freppy. 
Co we eee eee eCountRy Cousin. 


Hanging of Major André. 
Officer in Charge. .. Lirrie Freppy, 
Major André...... Country Covsin, 








The Country Cousin’s patience 7s exhausted, and he gives a representa- 


Captain Kidd Making a Captive Walk the Plank. tion of John L. Sullivan’s Battle with Paddy Ryan. 
| Ee ee ee, ee LirtLe Freppy. PE Bi Sit ho 5cedteveantecceedaand Country Cousin, 
i eer PPT Te Country Cousin. PN gadéiceericcebesdedédceuanean Lirtte Freppy, 
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MISS EFFIE’S AGREEABLE REFLECTIONS, 


Upon Making an Interesting Discovery Just After the X-mas Tableaux. 


But I saw them behind the screen; You will never complain of me 
And. I knew why they wished to stay; If I happen to disobey ; 

And I quietly peeked around the edge— And if 4e does n’t want the engagement known— 
Oh, was n’t it gay! Well, candy ’s pay. 


| SAW HIM Slip on the ring, 
And I heard him whisper and say: 
“You must not wear it where people can see, 
For a year and a day.” 
They did n’t know that I saw— And now for a year at least It ’s uncommonly nice for me; 
It was after our Christmas play— I shall have my own little way; And uncommonly nice for May— 
And she was a milkmaid, and he was a beau; I shall feast on bon-bons and caramels, For he’ll work for his bride—and for me beside— 
I Queen of the May. O sister May! For a year and a day! 
i4 








THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


A MISFIT DINNER. 





T was seven o’clock on a Christmas night He raised his glass: ‘“‘Strangers and aliens,” he said, mentally: 
in New York. It was not a typical “but sharers to-night in a common unhappy destiny, I salute you!” 
Christmas night. A raw wind whistled Then he drank long and deeply. The din of dining was at its height; 
through che streets, defying great coats the waiters flew through the room like meteors; the murmur of voices 
and mufflers, and the dust rolled in rose and fell, and the popping of a champagne cork made itself heard at 
clouds along the highway. rare intervals above the other sounds. 

‘A stage illusion for the clear, He ordered another bottle. ‘‘ Chianti, this time, Francois!” which 
bracing air and flying snow of a real added a spur to the tall waiter’s flying feet. 
white Christmas,”’ was the thought Suddenly a woman’s fresh clear laugh rang out, and he raised his 
: of a man hurrying across an up- eyes to see that its owner was one of a party of five at a large table 
town avenue block, as he felt f near the middle of the room. 








the penetrating chill of the 
blast, and lowered his head to keep the cutting particles of grit 
from his eyes. 

There were not many people abroad in this region. It 
was early for the theatre-goers, and society on Christmas 
night is selfish, shutting its doors upon outsiders, and sit- 
ting in family groups by its own private hearth-stones, 
Except for an occasional rattling carriage, or brisk walker, 
like himself, the rows of street lamps lighted up a desert- 
ed thoroughfare. Midway between two crossings the pedes- The Chianti had come. ‘‘ How her honest eyes glow un- 
trian halted an instant before running quickly up the steps of a . der this novel dissipation! That doubtful claret, which she 
large brown-stone house which faced him. It was a table-d’héte ~/ drinks like butter-milk, has set her pulses throbbing, and the 
restaurant, and its swinging doors, flying open at his touch, let Ao rich blood bounding through her veins—” 

a rush of heated air acu, though not unsavory ff, : > “But Phyllis, my girl, this is no place for you on 
odor pass into the outer atmosphere before they settled in ie ii 3 Christmas night. You are a misfit here, like the room 
place again. ; 7 and—myself,” and then suddenly, as he slowly sipped 

Into the long room opening from the hall, the man went / his wine, the white and gold apartment fell away, and 
on. It was brilliantly lighted, and its triple row of tables in its stead rose a vision of a little cottage nestled 
offered scarce a vacant chair to the new-comer. But there among country hills. Outside, over the snow-covered 
is nothing more elastic than the capacity of a restaurant fields and through the leafless branches of the trees the 
to a would-be diner, and in a few moments the delayed bleak winds whistled, but within all was light and warmth 
guest stretched his legs beneath the not inhospitable and comfort. Before a glowing fire they sat—he and she 
board of a small corner-table, while a tall, elderly —she with honest eyes and fresh face like the girl with the 
waiter, with four parties already under his tender protection, bubbling laugh, keeping Christmas night together in bridal 
stretched his care-taking wing over his dinnerless head mutely eloquent. tenderness, reveling in the dual happiness of the magic glow 

As has been said, the room was large and brilliantly of the season and the deep content of newly wedded joy. 
lighted; the heavy white decorations of ceiling and walls And other Christmases came, blustering and fierce without, but 
plentifully lined with gilt, which, with the several tall always tender and warm within. And little stockings hung now 
mirrors to reflect the glitter and sparkle, produced about the chimney-piece, and little forms stole down the stair- 
a sufficiently dazzling effect now in the flood of gas, way in the misty dawn to peer for Santa Claus’s gifts, while he 
but doubtless looked rather dingy when the clear and she watched and waited for the delighted shout that told 
light of day filtered through the lace-draped windows, of treasure trove. And the years rolled by, and the nights 

“*Gorgeous enough,” mused the late-comer, un- grew colder outside, while the tender glow remained within, 
folding his napkin: ‘‘but a misfit, too, A room which \ for he and she lingered, drawing closer together, she with 
has outlived its purpose is not unlike an individual who a many a touch of silver in her brown hair, but still clear 
finds himself in a niche in life for which he was not de- As of eye and sweet of voice, ruling her bonny lads and lasses 
signed—and this white and gold apartment,” further re- with gentle sway, and ever for her husband trailing the flowery 
flected the corner philosopher: ‘built for the drawing-room ss ~~  yarment of her wifely tenderness over life’s rough pathway. And at last— 
of opulence and social distiuction, filled probably many times a But Francois is putting a dish before him, and the girl at the middle 
with the belles and beaux of fashionable New York a quarter of a table is drawing her wrap about her. 
century ago, has by no means seen its greatest change to-night. With a sigh he pulls himself together. 

It will next be the show-room of some fashionable tradesman; Francois deftly plumps some ice into his glass, 

then office, probably, of some manufacturing business, and, He glances at the man. ‘“‘ That will do, Frangois,” 
like the fine old mansions further down-town, will run the he says, pleasantly: ‘*‘ You seem tired, mon garcon,” 
gamut of various grades and occupations till it ends in— **Not very, Monsieur.” 

an opium-joint, perhaps,” cutting his reflections suddenly **You should not be here on Christmas night, Francois, 
short as the soup-tureen arrived. You ought to be at home with your wife and babies,” 

**How ’s this, Francois, no oysters to-night ?” “* Ah, Monsieur is good. I am not married, Monsieur,” 

**Such a rush, Monsieur; we not prepare so many; **Ahem! You may bring me another pat of butter.” 
very sorry,” explained Francois, and he was off like a shot to The butter is brought. 
serve the Azéce de réststance at the next table. “Thanks, Ah, Frangois,” pulling his moustache: ‘‘do you 

“‘Humph!” muttered the philosopher, coming back to reality know the party just leaving—those at the large table there ?” 


Cato let his eye wander slowly over the three women and two 
men who composed the group. 
** A couple of clerks giving a taste of city life to some 
: country friends” he decided after a leisurely scru- 
y tiny, ‘‘for the girl with the laugh like Minnehaha is 
not a product of this wilderness of brick and mor- 
tar. Her mouth is large and her ears are coarse; 
but, bless her, she is refreshing; she is wreathed in a 
halo of buttercups and daisies.” 






















\ 
j 





with a dull thud; and, such is the powerful hold matter has upon mind **Oh, yes, Monsieur; they come here often—that 
occasionally, the fish, with plentiful libations of claret, had come and gone is, the ladies; the gentlemen ’s different every 
before his equanimity began to be restored. He noted, with a sort of grim time. They belong to the grand opera ballet, 
amusement, that a waiter was serving the two big red-faced men at the you know, what you call Coryphées,” 
next table with a dessert of plum pudding smoking with brandy sauce. “Ar / 
“Tt will take more than a plum pudding to put a Christmas spirit in “Yes, Monsieur; that one just now 
those coarse fellows, Bah! I don’t believe they even know the Story ot going out [it is Phyllis], she dance @ raver. 
Bethlehem !” She will be a premiére danseuse soon, | sup- 
And then, suddenly, though the room was as warm and light and full pose. I was in the gallery last week when 
as before, a sense of the hollowness of it all possessed him. she do a ‘pas seule.’ Ah, magnifique!” 
“Sham Christmas cheer, the shadow for the substance,” he thought And Francois threw up his hands in ec- 
sadly: *‘to sit alone under the holly and mistletoe, and have your plum static remembrance. 
pudding compounded by a foreign restaurateur.” But Cato fell to eating his fi/e¢ sternly, grate- 
He looked around the room. ful that the mushrooms were only oyster-plant. 
_ What sorry fate had driven so many, with himself, into this poor 
refuge for a yule-tide banquet. Philip H. Welch. 
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LITHE CHRISTMAS EVE! 
A threadbare sleeve 
Looks cold and strange this festive weather ; 
And yet, content 
With blessings sent, 
My heart and I jog on together. 


I smoke and dream; 
The street lights gleam 
Below me, and the crowd that surges 
But footway claim, 
And move the same 
To wedding chimes, or funeral dirges. 


My good cigar 
Glows like a star, 
Tis from a box a woman sent me; 
Such kindly thrift 
In Christmas gift 
Hath pleasant magic to content me. 


Then let me view, 
My smoke-cloud through, 
Old flames—old joys—old Christmas treasures; 
The eyes I loved, 
The paths I roved 


In that dear world of sweet lost pleasures, 


IN THE ATTIC. 


re Ea 


ee 


LED Pe 


The rustic maid 
Who gayly strayed, 
With me, to pluck the holly berry ; 
The belle in plush, 
Who stepped through slush 
On Broadway crossings, blithe and merry. 


The flying ride, 
Where sleighers glide 
While bells rang soft from tower and steeple; 
The moonlight fair, 
Like unheard prayer 
Good angels breathe for worldly people. 


The kiss—the vow— 
(Forgotten now; 

Alas, for passion’s fickle glowing!) 
The castles fair 
That rose in air, 


The bubbles bright of fancy’s blowing. 





A LAPSUS GASTRONOMA&. 


Mrs. Cantror.—Are you sure as to Baron Schweinfurth’s credentials, August? 
Mr. Cantor.—Certainly. Why do you ask? 
Mrs, Canror.—lIt seems strange that a German Baron, with a castle at Sonderhausen, should drink Rhine wine with his 


candied rose-leaves at dinner! 





10 


Ah, sweet and vain! 
Yet come again, 
Dear dreams, to haunt my lonely attic— 
Dear days long gone 
Still, still live on 
In visions baseless but ecstatic! 


”Tis Christmas Eve, 
Why should I grieve? 
The world has kindly hearts in plenty ; 
Love holds its charm, 
And blushes warm 
The dimpled cheek of sweet-and-twenty. 


So Christmas cheer 
Must still be dear, 
Though small my portion of its treasure; 
A kiss, a joke, 
A quiet smoke, 
And lo! Fate’s hand hath filled my measure. 


Then, joy bells, chime! 
Though thought and rhyme 
May idly drift, like floating feather; 
Yet still content 
With blessings sent, 
My heart and I jog on together. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 
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THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 
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BY LOCAL TALENT. 


HE EVENTFUL NIGHT had come on which the ‘“‘Amateur Dramatic Club” 
‘Fan to present the laughable comedy-drama, ‘‘ Married Life,” for the 

benefit of a well-known charity, and ‘‘a large and cultivated audience 
filled the house in every part.” 

For an account of what the L. and 
C. audience heard, the glowing descrip- 
tion in the local paper will have to be 
consulted; but this is about the way the 
“‘dialogue”’ and “‘ business’’ went behind 
the scenes: 

Mr. Coppite.—Well, what sort of a 
house ’ve we got, any way? Enough to pay— 

Mr. Dove.—Oh, say, Jim; don’t peek 
out through the curtain that way; nothing 
gives an amateur show away like 

Mr. YounGuusBanp.—Any you fel- 
lows seen my wig? I left it right— 

Tue Srace Manacer.—S-h-h-h-h— 

Mrs. Lynx.—Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Where is that piece 
of lace I brought for— 

Mr, Dismat.—Can’t scme one come and help me 
on with this moustache? It sticks to my fingers, and | 
can’t make the blank, blank, blank— 

Mr. Dove.—Oh, look here, what that old fool of 
a costumer has sent me! One black and one white 
stocking for knee— 

Mrs. Coppite.—‘‘ Go to the woman who lawfully 
claims you, and never let me—” 

Mrs. YouncrussBanp.—Oh, let up on that, Grace; 
you ll break down if you keep saying your part over 
like— 

Mr. Coppre.—I want a pin. 

Tue Stace Manacer.—Really, people, you must 
keep more quiet. If you enly realized how plainly the 
audience can— 

Mrs. Dismat.—See how this train hangs now! It— 

Mrs. Dove.—Come, powder my hair, Kate; will you? 
wild and— 

Mrs, Lynx.—Oh, I’ve torn my dress on that nasty old scene! What 
shall— 

Mrs. Coppie.—‘‘I look upon you, madam, as a dangerous woman; 
the very "— 

Tue Stace Manacer.—Sh-h-h-h-h-h— 

Mr. Lynx.—Shall I wear this dressing-gown in the first scene, or— 

Mrs. Y.—Have I got too much powder on my face and— 

Mr. D.—Which end of this wig goes on in front? The— 

Mr. Dis.—House is just packed out in front; you— 

Mrs. Dis.—Don’t you feel awfully nervous, Mary? 

Mrs. L.—Horribly! I know I shall break— 

Mr. Y.—Why, Jim, you ’ve got your whiskers on upside down! 

Mrs. D.—Now, when you come in, Mary, what shall | do to— 

Mrs, C.—Has any one got a book? I’ve forgotten my part, and 











I’m just 2; 


Mr. L.—Now, Charlie, in that second scene be sure and give me 
time to— 

Tue S. M.—Keep quiet, for heav- 
en’s sake. You ’Il— 

Mrs. Dis.—See, have | 
black enough under my eyes for the— 

Mr. C.—Now, who’s going to 
attend to that red-fire for the first act, 
when— 

Mrs. Y.—Please, Mark, just try 
this over with me once more: ‘“‘ Fred- 
erick, how can you talk to me in that ”— 

Mr. Y.—O, bother, Jessie! We’ve 
rehearsed that dialogue until I’m hearti- 
ly sick of- 

Mrs. L.—Do you think we will get 
many flowers, Lou? I just know that 
that swell Mr. Ingot will send me— 

Mas, D.—Can’t some one help me make up? 


Grace, 








I have n’t— 
Mr. D.—Oh, say, what do I do when Coddle drags 


and— 
does n’t fit me within four 


me down to the R. U. E. 

Mr. L.—This coat 
miles. I won’t— 

Ture S. M.—Will you all keep still for just one 
little minute, so I can—- 

Mrs. C.—There goes the orchestra! 
that waltz just too— 

Mrs. Dis.—Is n’t there any water to drink? I’m 
almost— 

Mr. C.—Now, what ’s my cue to come— 

Mr. Y.—Oh, say, Charlie, did n’t you bring down 
that white coat for— 

Mr. L.—The orchestra has stopped. 
must— 

Everysopy.—Oh, dear, 
I ‘know I—Do I stand—- Don’t raise the 
curtain till—Where is that long piece of— 
Sh-h-h-h-h-h—Have you any black—Face 
the audience sure in—Heaven’s name, don’t 
say your lines as though—‘‘ You were mm 
me power then, but”—Rats—Has any 
one seen—Sh-h-h-h-h—They ’re gettin’ 
impatient out—How I dread to face— - 
Get in your places now and—Just one 
minute, I— 

Tue S. M.—All ready there— 
careful! 

Tue Bert.—Ting-a-ling-ling. 

And the curtain rolled softly 
up, disclosing a breakfast scene at Mr. 
Lynx’s palatial residence, without a 
blooming thing to eat on the table. 


Oh, is n’t 


Now we 













Cc. N. Hood, 





THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 
A LADY AND A TIGER. 


“ HaT! egg on toast again?” thundered Mr. Jenkins as he approached 
W the breakfast-table: ‘‘ We ’ve had egg on toast every morning for 
a month, and I told you yesterday that if you had it again I’d go 
to a restaurant!” and with that Mr. Jenkins slammed out of the house and 
headed for Delmonico’s. By the time he got there, however, he had cooled 
down and was thoroughly ashamed of himself, and his conscience pricked 
him so for the way in which he had spoken to his wife that he did n’t want 
any breakfast at all; however, it was too late to back-down now, so he fell 
to studying the bill - of- fare with a worried and perplexed expression on 
his face. 
“* Lemme see,” ruminated Mr. Jenkins: “‘Maguereau frais sauté fines 
herbes; Perche au bleu; Eperlans frits. Humph! I don’t know what any 


his present appetite; so at last with a sigh he turned to the impatient 
waiter and said meekly: ‘‘Give me a cup of coffee and—er—an egg on 
toast !” 

When Mr. Jenkins returned home he begged his wife’s pardon like a 
man, and nothing further was said on the matter at the time; but, that 
night, just as Mr. Jenkins was dropping off to sleep in a very contented 
frame of mind, his wife said in a whisper: 

‘é John = 

“ce Yes.”’ 

“* Are you awake?” 

ce Yes. ” 

“‘What did you have for breakfast this morning at the restaurant ?” 

Roland King. 
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POLITE UNDER DISADVANTAGES. 


SUDDENLY-APPEARING Party.—’Scuse mah, Boss, fer sp’ilin’ yo’ pick’! fish’n fer a litty 
wharl, but dey ’s done been a bahpt’sm up de ribber, en Pahs’n Fohster slipped undah de 
aice sem tarm I did. Wants ter know kin he kim up out ’r de sem or’fice wivout ’sturbin yo’? 


of thosé things are, and would n’t want any of them if I did! Morue a 
la creme—dear me! ‘morue’ means ‘dead,’ I believe! Don’t want any of 
that, certainly! LEscalope de Veau a la Maréchal; Poulet sauté a [ Afri- 
caine. Well! well! that must mean African Parrots! JI wonder what 
they "I! be having next! Cvroguette de Pommes; Beefsteak aux truffles— 
beefsteak and mushrooms! And that means toadstools and the Coroner! 
Bah! Carte du jour; Sauctsson de Lyon—Oh, bother all these French 
messes! And why can’t they talk United States, I’d like to know!” And 
with that Mr. Jenkins threw down the bill-of-fare, and began to cudgel 
his brains to find something suitable. Beefsteak and fried potatos was the 
only thing he could think of, and that was altogether too formidable for 


N ENGLAND there are lords, and in Scotland lairds. If we had a no- 
bility, no doubt the Cincinnati and Chicago peers would be known as 
**lards,”’ 


Nn innocenT Old lady, noticing the word “environs” for the first time, 
denounced it as some new-fangled Boston name for “‘ andirons.” 


T IS NO GREAT CREDIT to the worm to turn when stepped upon. A bar- 
rel-hoop will do the same thing. 


HE EaRTH is the Lord’s, but the fullness thereof is largely owned by 
Kentucky citizens, 





™ HIRED GIRL had arisen from her luxurious couch, and was standing 
before the dressing-table in her boudoir, arranging her long, badly- 


beaten gold-hued tresses, in a fashion which 
would tend to keep them from falling too 
numerously into the succulent preparations 
of the cuisine department over which she 
reigned supreme. Upon the marble-top 
before her lay a programme of the 
Coach Gentlemen and Hostlers’ 
grand ball, which she had attended 
the evening before. 

She picked it up and carelessly 
glanced over the names of her part- 
ners: James E. Quine, C. A. B. 
Driver, Samuel Hansom, Peter Her- 
dic, (his X mark,) and a dozen oth- 
ers who had sought her hand in the 
mazy the evening before. Which 
did she care for the most? 

Suddenly up the stairway a voice 
floated softly. She started up, and 
there was a strange menacing light 
in her eye. 

Again the words came distinctly 
to her ears from the unseen speaker 
below; but she answered not. 

Rising from the luxurious divan 
upon which she had thrown herself, 
she waited; but the voice did not 
come again. 

Ten minutes later there was a 
knock at her door. She rose, and 
received from a liveried page a deli- 
cately scented note. It read: 

“Mrs, Wealthy’s compliments to 
Miss De Cook, and asks if she may 
expect a few moments’ assistance 
in the preparation of the dinner at 
six?” 

Turning languidly to an elegant- 
ly-carved escritoire, the maid dash- 
ed off the following and handed it 
to the waiting boy, who bowed and 
vanished : 





THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


In THE CONSERVATORY, 


I. 
We sat beneath the foliage green, 


Where we could watch the dance unseen 
And undisturbed, while ’midst the gloom 
Of the dark leaves the sweet perfume 
Of blooming flowers—rich and rare— 
Spread around us everywhere. 


II. 
And as the music softly fell, 


We built upon the empty air. 


It seemed to weave some magic spell 
Of mighty power o’er our thought, 
A peace and beauty with it brought, 
And castles wonderful and fair, 





















Il. Iv. 
Our minds were wandering in space, And she then glancing overhead, 
But in my thought I saw her face Where waving leaves and branches spread, 
Before me ever, sweet and pure— Whispered so tenderly and low: 
How long would this bright dream endure? ‘Ts not that plant the mistletoe?” 
Unconsciously I sought her hand, *T was not, it might as well have been, 
She held my heart at Aer command. *T was Christmas Eve—we were unseen. 





A SHORT LOOK AHEAD. 








GENEROUS TO A FAULT. 


Mr, Prererred Reppinc.—Now, Baxter, that I ’ve fixed 
all the rest, if you "ll drive down to Simpson’s J] ’’d like to remem- 
ber you and the cook a little. I’ve got one shirt-stud left, but 
it looks bad to leave too much in one place, you know. I’m go- 
ing to petition to have Christmas come twice a year. It makes 
things so nice and lively! 
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Flavel Scott Mines. 


“*Miss de Cook’s compliments To Mrs Wealthy and thincks she |: 
gettin to frech And askin more than the contrak cals for. 

** But will give Mrs Wealthy audiense 
At 5:38 and Consult and advize regard- 
ind The repast though Miss de Cook is 


much To ongweed to asist in pre- 
parin It.” 
C. N. Hood. 


N INGENIOUS Scotchman has just 
made a scratching post of 
Welsh words. 


HE RUSSIAN PHILOSOPHER doesn’t 
believe in eating the candle at 
both ends. 


FRENCH BEGGAR—0Or, at least, a 

beggar who can address you in 
French, has a great advantage over 
other beggars. If you can’t speak 
French, he does n’t get a cent. But 
if you can, he gets a half-a-dollar. 


HE FacT that dead men tell no 

tales sometimes makes us re- 
gret that literary men are first-class 
life-insurance risks, 


T IS WHEN a man is unable to 
preserve his balance that he 
hesitates to give an account of him- 


self, 


YOUNG MAN who intended to 

press his suit first went and 
had his suit pressed. There is a 
big field for humor in the English 
language. 


F atv biblical characters, Danie! 
was probably the most lionized, 












THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


AT THE TOP OF THE SLIDE. 











SreersMan.-—All ready, Bascom? 
Bascom.—Yes—or-er wait a moment. If Miss Kittyman will kindiy tuck her feet in a little closer, | think we shall find less 
wind-resistance, 


HIS CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


































“Children, the custom of making Christmas day the occasion of hilarity is a pernicious one. There lies all that is mortal ot 
your poor great-grandmother, and I trust you will realize that this trip has cost me seven dollars and eighty cents,” 
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THE CHRISTYAS 


A COLD DAY FOR THE “SASHETY” | 


Ir our ANGLOMANIAC FELLOW-CITIZENS w#// TRY TO DO THE EncutsH “‘HoLipays IN THE Country” BUSINESS, THEY WILL HAVE TO IMPOM Some E 












ISTMAS PUCK. 
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FANCY-DRESS PARTY. 
SOME ENGLISH CLIMATE AND SOME SOLID ENGLISH BUILDING, OR THEY WILL HAVE SOME Reat Fun wiTH PLAIN OLD American PNEUMONIA, 
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Sa my library window I see, day by day, 


A green iron letter-box, over the way; 






And, once in a while, when I ’ve nothing to do, 






I number its callers—and here are a few. 







The first is a maiden, with cheeks all a-blush; 

I know her heart throbs like the throat of a thrush; 

That the half-hundred paces she’s come have seemed 
““blocks,”’ 


Ere she drops her first love-letter into the box, 










A young husband, next, with his face lit with joy, 






s 


WA Wy ! He ’s dashed off a letter, with lines all aslant, 


ey To tell sister Jenny that wow she’s an aunt. 


Which tells me quite plainly that ‘‘it is a boy.” 








And next, a maid servant, in apron and cap, 






Who looks as though sadly in need of a nap; 






Poor soul!—she ’s been weeping; and now, as she nears, 






A black-bordered missive shows cause for her tears. 








Another now comes to the green iron box, 
Of taste rather ‘‘loud” in the matter of frocks; 






““Quite pretty,” you ’d say—but true beauty ne’er soils 






The soul that ’s enmeshed in its mystical toils, 






Bent, haggard, untidy—who now totters near, 






His features fast set in a cynical sneer? 






A note to his lawyer—the sneaking old vise— 






To “‘forclose that mortgage, and buy at half-price.” 






And last comes the postman, who whisks out his key— 






Unfastens the padlock—and, nodding to me, 






With a jerk that explains that there ’s no time to lag, 
Walks off with the letters, all safe in his bag. 









Evol. 


Come one, and come al]!—there is plenty of room 






In the green iron box for your joy and your gloom; 






Your sin and your sorrow, your hopes and your fears— 






That will all have flown—where? in a hundred of years! 


C. H. Liders. 












THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 





“4 
1 






i 
| “Want 
UN Vly HIM 


fi / | 
Mi if 
y! 





HE stupENT Of Shakspere, bearing company with certain of the poet’s 

T characters through many pages of what Dr. Johnson has been pleased 

to call ‘‘sonorous epithets and swelling figures,” will be pardoned if 
he sometimes pauses to wonder if there were not, in their age and com- 
munity, episodes of frequent occurrence that would have called from these 
same characters language and treatment somewhat less inflated and formal. 
As he marches from Rome to Sardis to the rhythm of the heroics of Bru- 
tus, drinks the stimulus of refined rhetoric from the lips 
of the ‘‘melancholy Dane,” or sets his soul’s xolian to 
vibrate to the billowings of Bassanio’s eloquence, as 
friendship and love in turn invite its overflow, he finds 
himself inquiring as to what measure of this linguistic 
euphony—this first-magnitude constellation of words— 
these very beings would have employed in coping with 
the trivial annoyances of life’s daily routine. Would 
Brutus, for instance, vexed by a mosquito upon the plains 
of Philippi, have exclaimed : 

“*Ah, ha! thou suction-wielding battener! 

Thou baling pirate of insectuous mien! 

I ’ll waste no steel upon thy vertebra, 

But give thee heaviest tonnage o’ my palm?” 


Or would he have hauled off at once, and, as he 
squashed the marauder, ejaculated: 
“‘Take that, you Hackensack Gallinipper! ” 
Would it have pleased Hamlet, in the event of 
dropping a collar-button down his back, to have met the 
emergency with— 
““Ye gods! how slight a thing will move a man 
To creeping chills along the spinal chord, 
And make him crave infinitude of reach!” 


Or would he have been more likely to remark: 


“‘Drat the luck! 
get that thing out!” 


I’ve got to partially unharness to 


Continued inquiry in this direction, associated as it is with alterna- 
ting draughts from the great dramatist, serves rather to stereotype, in the 
student’s mind, the ‘‘ pomp of diction” whose constant assertion invoked 
his questioning, and when his imagination presents to him a picture of 
Bassanio, married and settled in Belmont, and engaged in preparation for 
a Kirmess to which he has been invited by Alderman Castile, the result 
demonstrates that his fancy has, to a certain extent, at least, caught the 
infection of style. The situation assumes the arrival of the weekly wash, 
and Bassanio is discovered struggling with one of its constituents, 
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Distress 


As near as may be interpreted, the domestic episode proceeds about 


like this: 
Bassanio 


(in demt-totlette, tugging at the neck-band of his shirt). 
Out on the lumber-kneading crone, I say, 
That hath so ragged this neck environment 
That I do chafe like culprit i’ the noose! 
And, by the jingling gods! Her knuckle-bone 
Hath rubbed a button from its wonted place. 
What ho, within, Portia! I say, Portia! 





Portia (from within). 
Aye, sweet Bassanio; I am coming, dear. 


Bassanio. 
Haste thee, thou laggard, thou! Thou lumb’ring snail! 
And bring me, and thou wouldest please thy liege, 
A needle and a hank of carpet-thread. 
I ll have thee cleat this ivory thigumbob 
So firmly to its linen anchorage 
That forty thousand sirens of the tub 
Can ne’er displace it. (fingers neck-band.) Ouch! 
Holy Caligula! 


Portia (entering ). 
What now, Bassanio! Art in pain, my lord? 


Bassanio. 
In pain! In pain!! O, goblin of the suds! 
O, rinsing hag of bubbling Tartarus, 
May Pluto scourge thee for the pin thou ’st left 
Where it would sink two fathoms i’ my thumb! 
My tenderest thumb, the thumb that t’ other morn 
I did mistake me for a carpet-tack. 


Portia. 
There, there, Bassanio, ’twas a cruel drab, 
A careless wench that thus did bring thee harm; 
But let me help thee. (asszsts him.) Now it is adjust, 
And when the button ’s on— 


Bassanio (tapping cast-iron bosom). 

Euripides! 
An this be not a lignum-vite slab, 
A bosom harder than the flinty rock, 
Then I’m a moon-calf. Here is bunched the starch 
That should have spread promiscuous thro’ the wash. 
Out on the petrifaction! Should I bow 
In this ’twould rise in mass and cut 

my throat. 
Perdition take the dame! 











Portia. 


Bassanio! 
Withhold thy vig’rous speech, she meant no harm; te 
Thou must have mercy; need I tell thee o’er A =f 
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The quality of mercy is not strained ?— ANGI ‘ : r A Hil a) 


Bassanio. ef 
Nor was this starch, my gentle moralist, ‘ a ap . \ WN Aan 
And so—(starts)—By all the spectres of the Styx! Sal ea ; 4) 
Look on this wrist-band! read that monogram! 4 8 a | \. Wiss We 
This shirt is property of Count Gonzagas! | 3 4 [ 
Thy laundry wench hath got the washes mixed. 
Great Jinglejowl! The drab! The scurvy stuff! 
The lout! The swash! The saponaceous drudge! 
Nay, forbear! 
Withhoid me not, I say! I ’ll be avenged! 
(Seizing weapon.) 111 whittle, mangle, carve this 

Jezebel ! 

This drenching, mopping, sopping spatterer— 
Till like a hodge-podge they will find the scrub 
Soused in the socket of her soap-smeared tub! 

(Curtain. ) 


Hand me my rapier, Portia. 


A SIMPLE little maiden I, 
Of somewhat scant nineteen. 
By friends I am considered shy ; 
My charms do not attract the eye— 
The vulgar eye, | mean. 


But some one says my figure neat, 
My cheeks’ fair, healthy glow, 
My eyes and hair, my waist fef7/e, 
That these have brought him to my feet— 


And he should surely know. 


ONESTY Is A novelty that 
ought to take if properly 
introduced, 


CERTAIN CIGARETTE has a 

Latin motto, which, freely 
translated, is: ‘*’ Things which 
injure instruct.” We don’t see 
how any cigarette can instruct ; 
but the rest of the motto seems 
to be all right. 


ITTLE DROPS of water, little 

grains of sand, make the 

milk and grocer man mighty in 
the land. 


N REFERENCE to matrimony, 

Philosopny says: ‘‘ First 

get your cage, then get your 

bird.” But Philosophy should 

remember that the birds them- 

selves mate before they build 
their nests. 


i: 


Wade Whipple. 





SIMPLICITY. 


The present literary craze 
I don’t pretend to share; 
To talk of authors, and their ways, 
To seek their autographs, and praise 
Their works, | do not dare. 


But some one (else) is sure my mind 
Is equal to the best, 

He says by nature ’twas designed 

To think for two; he means, I find, 
More than a simple jest. 





CAUSE FOR EXCITEMENT. 





There has been an interesting event in Badgley’s household, of 
which Johnny has been kept in ignorance, 

Jounny.—Put this on the tree, too, pop. I found it in marm’s 
room. She’s asleep! 
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But there ’s another who declares 
These charms escaped his eye. 

He fell in love with me, he swears, 

When first he saw me, unawares, 
Because—he don’t know why. 


And as I think my lovers o’er, 

I give them all their due: 
One’s nice; two’s pleasant, nothing more ; 
Three ’s—well, a falsehood I abhor 

/ like three best—don’t you? 


ee S., J?» 


HEN PLAYING the game of 
Life, watch the de’il. 


LaDy ouT in Michigan re- 

cently lost an ear through 
the carelessness of a burglar 
who shot wide of the mark— 
her husband. The most pain- 
ful part of the calamity, how- 
ever, lay in the fact that she 
had just been presented with a 
pair of solitaire diamond ear- 
rings. 


HE woMaN who married 
her husband for money 
never complains that he does 
n’t kiss her as much as he did 
before the wedding took place. 


NE OF the easiest things to 

acquire is the knack of 
kissing a pretty girl. But you 
have to have a girl, of course, 
to practice on, 
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A TOY BALLOON. 
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UCK is married. This event is of recent occurrence —in fact, it is only 

to-day that you are introduced to the lady. Here she stands before you. 
A courteous and respectful obetsance on your part will put vou en rapport 
with the élite and the bon ton, and will give you the regular Cedarhurst 
Tuxedo touch. Step up, ladies and gentlemen, and make your bow to the 
Arbiter of Fashion and the Empress of Style. Hereafter, when you want anv tnformation as to the 
absolutely correct thing in the way of feminine fashion, come to MRS. PUCK. This announcement 
having been duly made, Mr. Gallagher may now let her go, and the dagzling procession will proceed. 


RS MRS. PUCK will hold ber receptions once a month, and the feminine public may consider this 
a cordial invitation. MR. PUCK will entertain the humble males as usual; but only the diviner sex 


is bidden to the select entertainments of MRS. PUCK. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


RS. J. K. L. M.—Your black silk will make over excellently. Decorate 
the back with hand-painting or decalcomanie, and insert Japanese 
kakemonos as panels in the skirt. If the beholder does not consider you 
a dream of loveliness, ask him to eat hot gingerbread just before retiring. 


iLy L.—Yes, traveling costumes will be quite the correct thing for 

weddings this year. If, as you say, you are to marry a bank-cashier, 

we would suggest a quiet arrangement of gray, striped with brown, and 
trimmed simply, yet symbolically, with baggage-checks, 


Fconomy exsie.—We hardly think it would pay you to dye your seven- 
cent calico dress, as you propose; but if you have a broken pane in 
any of your windows, it might fill a long-felt want. 


mirH.—We can not help you. You will have to buy her the hat, of 
course; but you might at least ask her father if he does n’t want to 
take the mortgage. 


UNT saLLy.—We really do not know any way of eradicating the hole 
burned in the front breadth of your black alpaca, Can any of our 
readers suggest a remedy? 


ILHELMINA, CHICAGO.-—Y ou are in error. Canal-boats and canal-boots 
are two different things, 


AMIE G. Ww.—You do not seem to have the correct idea at all. When 

you mail your card to a lady who has invited you to a reception 
which you can not attend, it is not necessary to send your husband’s busi- 
ness cards, and it is positively loud to enclose a dozen of his circulars, 
We should advise you to amend your practice in this matter. 


Gcroom.—Yes, a lavender silk tie will be just the thing for an even- 
* ing wedding-ceremony if the performance is to take place in Kan- 
sas City, Further east it means sudden death and ignominious interment. 


nxious.—The etiquette of leaving cards is delicate and difficult. 
Turn down all the four corners and both ends, and punch a hole in 
the middle, if you want to be dead-sure and safe. 


OUNG MOTHER,—Your baby is evidently suffering from teething. To 
_ this cause we should refer his restlessness and constant crying. Spank 
treely, day and night. 


ANE 0’D. w. MC F.—The propriety of using your brother’s accordion as 

a bustle seems to us doubtful. We admire a reasonable love of the 
fine arts, and we can not but think that you have not a proper sense of 
the holy beauty of music. 
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IsS J, EDITH HOOPENHEIMER, KEOKUK.—A vinaigrette is not a salad, 
For salads, see our department of ‘* Hints to Housekeepers,” 


J jay.—A spotted vest is not necessarily fatal, 
ENA LIMITED.—You can make cheap yet effective sleeves for your tea- 


gown out of a pair of ordinary overalls, gathered at the wrist and 
knee. 














HOME-MADE STYLE. 
Mrs. Feacin (from cnside).—Who’s thot wan, Maggie? 
Miss Feacin.— Crotty, th’ bhlacksmit’s daughter, Mother; 


an’ th’ ould man’s med her chattyloon chain a thrifle hivvy! 











HOUSEHOLD HINTS. 


HE Lower the neck, the higher the price, is the rule as to gowns this 
year. 


* 


* * 


ULPHURIC Acip will take stains out of carpets, and also out of the floor 
underneath. 
* 
* * 
orTinG the grains of sand out of the sugar will be a popular pastime 
during the coming winter season. 


* 
%* of 


uonG simple yet effective decorations for the home the hand-painted 
codfish takes a high rank. It is cheap, and hangs flat against the 
wall. vet it never fails to attract attention. 






Writ Wil i) i 
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[apres of limited means may be reminded that a liberal application of 
oil to a plush Newmarket gives it the real seal-skin feel. 
* . * 
FRYING-PAN painted in imitation of a banjo makes an excellent wall- 
decoration, and lessens the chances cf danger to the beef-steak. 


* 


* * 


ECORATING in colored silks the ends of white lawn ties is a charming 

freak of fashion, and offers an agreeable occupation to young ladies 
with a large acquaintance among the other sex. Nothing can be a more 
delightful surprise to a really well-bred young gentleman than a present 
of an evening-dress tie with a brightly tinted Kate Greenaway picture on 
each end. 
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TRAVELING ALONE, AND ABLE TO. 


Horet Dininc-room Masuer (who has made himself a little previous in his efforts to get 
everything on the table for his fair neighbor ).— 1s there nothing else you ’I] have? 
NeiGupor (r7sing ).— Thank you, no! (Hands him a quarter, and leaves him to his thoughts. ) 


DELIGHTFUL and economical dish may be made out of the bone lett 

after boiling soup-meat. Cut the bone into small cubes, roll in 
batter and fry to a delicate brown, It is possible to combine the eating 
of this dish with a pleasing and entertaining game by painting spots on 
the cubes, such as appear on the ordinary dice of commerce, and letting 
each member of the family bet on biting the highest number. Breaking 
a tooth on two sixes counts the player out. 


* 
* + 


T HAS LONG been felt that there is little originality in the selection of 
prizes for progressive euchre and whist parties. We venture to sug- 
gest a few articles that might be advantageously added to the list. A side 
of mutton would be acceptable to almost anybody; and a pair of shoes 
would probably be received with gratitude. A neat silk hat would be an 
appropriate present to a gentleman, at any season of the year. For the 
giver of the progressive euchre party, a cool padded cell seems to be abuut 
the most appropriate reward of merit. 


. 
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Hts witH red crowns and blue brims will be popular this winter, and 
ladies of an economical turn of mind can let out advertising space 
at seventy-five cents per square inch for the season. 
“ * 
HE PICKLE-JAR is often a household problem. It occupies valuable 
space, and is not in any way ornamental. A dear little friend of ours 
has found an ingenious way of making this unsightly object serve a useful 
as well as an wsthetic purpose. Over the cover she has stretched a cir 
cular piece of quilted satin; the edge neatly trimmed with chenille of a 
darker shade. Cotten-batting is placed underneath, in the region of the 
handle, and the whole arrangement forms a comfortable seat, a valance 
falling from the cover to the floor. This is a great aid to easy conver- 
sation in the drawing-room, It always pleases a visitor to ask him if he 
would like a pickle, and, on his replying that such is his desire, to request 
him to arise and get one out of the furniture. 











“CAUSE 


W: ALL lingered late, 
While chatting with Kate 


To-day, at her five-o’clock tea— 
When vivacious Mabel 
Leaned back from the table, 

With casual mention of Lee. 


As that name was uttered, 

The maidens al! fluttered — 
You wish to discover the reason? 

This modern Apollo, 

In whose train they follow, 
Is the leading fart7 of the season. 





Thus spoke pensive Carrie: 
“*He’s not on the marry!” 
Her manner said: ‘Oh, that he were!” 
May granted his smile 
Might some folks beguile, 
But had, really, #0 weight with her! 


Yet never a word 
Did I say, while I heard 
The dear boy’s intentions presaged ; 
Do / love him, foo? 
You ask, 
For, you see, he and I are engaged! 


WHY.” 


“They say he is sighing 
Abroad to be flying 
To a cousin in Cornwall,” quoth Flo, 
““He’s not!” exclaimed Alice, 
With readiest malice ; 
“For Azs taste she ’d be quite too slow!” 





Oh, all that they said, 

While breaking Kit’s bread, 
Would fill, I] am sure, a big tome; 
And though I felt tired, 

You could not have hired 


This girlie, just then, to go home! 


Well, | do— 


Belle Evelyn Cable. 


ITEMS OF THE FUTURE. 


HE BILL granting the right of suffrage to all women born in the United 
States, who have attained the age of twenty-one years, passed the 
Senate yesterday, and the President has already signified his inten- 

tion of approving the same. The bill passed the house a month ago.- 
October, ist, 1900. 

The registration lists show that there are nearly a million women in 
the United States who have not availed themselves of the right of suffrage, 
It is no longer a rumor, but a settled fact, that more than two-thirds of 
this number are eligible, but refuse to admit they are twenty-one, — Oc- 
tober 2nd, 1901. 

The women’s caucus that was 
held last night at their hali on Sixth 
Avenue was a very exciting and some- 
what unsatisfactory affair. The chair- 
woman wore a hat with ostrich plumes, 
dyed a deep scarlet, which fact created 
a great furore among the more con- 
servative of the ladies present. Such 
a display of bright colored plumes was 
voted ‘“‘fast,” and more than two- 
thirds of those present left the hall, tN 
making it impossible to nominate any Teo" Sid fl 
candidate. It is fair to say that the 
sweet malcontents belonged to both 
parties. — October 1oth, 1901. 

_ Wednesday evening the lady vot- 
ers of one of our most populous wards 
nominated Mrs. Birdie Darling as rep- 
resentative. It is not thought, how- 
ever, that she can be elected. Part of 
the determined opposition is due to 
the fact that her first name is diminu- 
tive, and they assert that they will 
never vote for a woman whose first 
name ends in /e, to say nothing of her 
last name being Darling, which fact, 
of course, she could n’t help, unless 
she had remained single. — October 
zoth, 190}. 

As we had already prognosticated 
in our columns for the past month, the 
men carried the elections in every 
ward. With the exception of repre- 
sentatives in school boards and a few 
other minor offices the women got 
nothing. There can be no doubt but 
that internal dissensions and petty 
jealousies made it impossible for the 
ladies to unite on any one candidate. 
— November 6th, 1901. 
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spoken of in his presence. 
skin cap for Uncle James. 


Hooray ! 






FROM THE MOUTH OF BABES. 


Grandpa is unnecessarily sensitive on the score of 
being as bald as a soap-bubble, and the fact is never 
Aunt Mary has bought a seal 


Ugly rumors are in the air, It is openly said that married men 
bribed their wives with promises of seal-skin sacques, backed up with ad 
ditional statements that they would sign the pledge, in order to induce 
them to vote for male candidates, Even more frightful is the allegation 
that many single women were influenced by a promise on the part of 
young male voters to marry them at an early date should they unite with 
them in picking out a proper male representative. It does seem hard that 
the dictates of a woman’s heart should interfere with her political convic- 
tions. Yet such is life!— November 12th, 1901. 

A meeting of 
widows and hopeless old maids was 
called last evening at a hall amply 
able to accommodate a very large at 
tendance. Either the way in which 
the call was put, or else the general 
apathy of woman to seize upon her 
newly acquired rights is responsible 
tor the fact that a very small gather- 
ing was present. In spite of the small 
attendance, it was voted that it was use- 
less for women to contemplate great 
changes in politics until woman’s na 
ture should itself undergo a reforma 
tion, Having determined on this state- 
ment of fact the meeting adjourned. 
November zoth, 1go01. 

In a mass meeting last night the 
lady voters of this city drew up the 


unmarriageable 


tollowing resolutions: 
Resolved: \,— That an educated 
woman owning property has a greater 
right to vote than an ignorant man 
that she 
about her 


owning no property, and 
should have 


taxes, 


some V oice 


I1.—That as many women, not 
respectable, make themselves promi- 
nent through politics and assert them- 
selves in our public meetings, we, the 
honest women, though still claiming 
our right to vote, do now declare that 
having had that right granted us, we do 
voluntarily withdraw from frequent 
contests, in which to triumph poli- 
tically we must unsex ourselves, — 
December 1st, 1901. 


Lirtte Avpert (as the doors are thrown open). 
Dranpa’s dot a new wig! 


35 


Clarence Stetson, 













ALWAYS IN ORDER. 


Wire.— Clara was asking me to-day 
if next year is n’t leap year, and I could 
n’t tell her. 

Hussanp.— How old is Clara, now? 

Wire.— Nearly twenty-seven. 

Hussanp.—Well, you can tell her 
that next year is leap year, and that 
this year is leap year, and that the year 


before was leap year, and that as a Vil 


jumper she ’s a back-number. 


A BROKEN PROMISE. 


‘Come, John, get up,” said his wife, 
briskly: ‘it’s seven o’clock. You said 
you would get up at seven.” 

“TI kn-know it, my dear,” acquiesced sleepy 
John: “but it was last night when I said it. 
It’s easy enough to get up early the night be- 
fore;”’ and he turned over and went to sleep 
again. 

CHRISTIANIZING INFLUENCE 


Wire.— Do you think, my dear, that hanging 
prevents murder? 

Huspanp.— No; I don’t know that it does. 
But it sends a good many people to heaven who 
otherwise would n’t get there. 


DYING OF DISAPPOINTMENT 
‘The doctor says that you are doing nicely, 
James,” she said to her sick husband. ‘‘ He 
thinks all you need now is a stimulant, and 
recommends whiskey.” 

‘‘That doctor knows his business !”” exclaimed 
the patient, emphatically, rising up in his bed. 
““How much am I to take?” 

“* A teaspoonful twice a day.” 

Then the convalescent fell back 
and is now suffering from a dangerous 
relapse. 


NOT HIS FAULT. 


“*T am afraid, my dear,” said a wife 
to her husband; “that you don’t 
love me as much as you did when you 
were courting me.” 

“* Possibly not,” he replied, calmly : 
“you don’t weigh as much by twenty 
pounds as you did then, ‘There isn’t 
so much to love.” 


MARIA Is so musical, 
Her very shoes are stringéd ; 
While so angelical is she, 

Her very hat is wingéd. 


But strong pressure is brought to bear 
by all the members of the House 
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A CHAPTER OF DOMESTIC POLITICS. 
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The Bill is violently opposed by the Committee 
~ r af . . 
of Ways and Means, and the necessary appropriation 
is refused. 
















DID N’T LAST LONG. 

“It is foolish for us to quarrel, dear,” 
said a lady to her husband. 

‘*T know it is,” he responded, fondly ; 
and the past was forgotten in their com- 
plete reconciliation. 

Presently she complained of a pain 
in her side, and he told her that she 
wore her corsets altogether too tight 
for health or comfort ; and then another 
quarrel took place, of course. 


SURPLUS ENERGY. 

“Mama,” said Bobby, who was flat- 
tening his nose against the window-pane 
and drearily listening to the pattering 
of the rain outside: ‘‘can’t I go out jest for a 
minute ?”’ 

“*Certainly not, dear, in all this storm,” was 
his mama’s dictum: ‘‘what do you want to go 
out for?” 

‘*] jest want to go out to holler.” 


A HINT TO SHOP-KEEPERS 
Dry-Goops Cierx (¢o Mrs. Van X., who con- 
templates extensive purchases),— What can | 
show you, Lady? 
Mrs. Van X. (promptly). — Nothing, sir! 
The ‘‘ lady” then leaves in disgust. 


WHERE HE HAD 

‘**Bobby,” said his mama: 
have been using bad words.” 

“Who told you, Ma?” 

““Never mind who told me; a little mouse, 
perhaps.” 

After a brief contemplative silence 
over the mouse business Bobby in- 
quired : 

“Well, did the little mouse say 
which was the worst to do — use bad 
words or tell wrong stories?” 


HER. 


**T hear that you 


A FUNNY MISTAKE. 

Huspanp.— Where is the screw- 
driver, my dear? 

Wire.— Screw-driver? Don’t you 
mean corkscrew ? 

Hussanp.— Yes, certainly. Funny 
I should have made such a mistake. 

Wire.— Excessively so. 


F IT were the fashion for men to 

wear bustles, they would n’t know 
how to sit down, Another evidence 
of woman’s superiority. 





and the Bill is finally passed. 
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PUCK’S SPECIALTIES FOR THE “HOME AND PERSON.” — Selections from New York Palace Marts and Warerooms of Jewelry, 
Art Furniture, Decorations, Musical Goods, Artists’ Materials and Wearing Apparel. 


J. MARSCHING & CO. 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS Ol 


ARTISTS MATERIALS. 


No. 27 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK. 
THE PALETTE CRAYON BOX, 
For the Student in Crayon Drawing. 
Fitted complete. 
Price, $1.25. 


pas Send for our new Illustrated ¢ ‘atalogue., 
Mention Puck, 
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IPAILLARD’S MUSIC BOXES 


ARE THE BEST, 
And Head the List of Desirable 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 
M. J. PAILLARD & CO, 


680 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 











“A bottle of EDENIA for Nellie! ye when will | be a young lady?" | 


LunpsBorc’s - EDENIA.” 


LUNDBORG’S “RHENISH COLOGNE.” 


If you cannot obtain LUNDBORG’S PERFUMES AND RHENISH COLOGNE in your vicinity, 
sind your pame and address for Price List to the manufacturers, LADD & OOFFIN, 24 Barclay Street, 








SOMETHING NEW 


IN SEWING MACHINERY. 


x a 
? he cut above illustrates our lates. design of collars for Pointers, Setters, etc. 
ee eT | Son S CW ] 7 nh Made of Harness Leather, richly ornamented with nickel trimmings, design shown 
incut. Sent by mail on receipt of $2.50. Illustrated Catalogue, describing all 


kinds of Dog Furnishings, sent on receipt of 25 cents. 


MEDFORD FANCY GOODS CoO., 
7F7OT7 Broacway, N. Z. 


SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


foown QUILTS & CLOTHING) Patent Ventilated 
OOTH | EIDER and ARCTIC 


FOX |POWN QUILTS 


HAVE THE FOLLOWING ADVANTAGES: 
LIGHTNESS They weigh 
but from 3to4ibs. 
WARMTH — Equalinwarmth 
to three pairs of Blankets. 
DURABILITY Will wear 
twenty years. 
BEAUTY ~ They are a great 
Ornament to Bedrooms. 
PURITY Down guaranteed 
thoroughly purified. 


DOWN UNDERSKIRTS; 


weight, about 24 o2s. each, 
They are warm as several flan- 
nels, and give a graceful and 
elegant support to the dress. 


The DOWN SOFA PILLOWS 


are made so as to be very at- 
tractive, and are sold at moder- 
ate prices. 


BOOTH & FOX. 


Manufacturers & Patentees 
NEW YORK. 
Sold by all Leading Dry Goods Dealers, 
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The Wheeler & Wilson «No, 9” for the Family, the «No. 12” for Manufac 
turers, and their Automatic Kutton-hole Machine are unrivalled for Speed, Duradility 
and Perfection of Work. 





WHEELER & WILSON MFG. CO. PUCK’S LIBRARY, ¢¢ AS TETY” 10 Cents. 
. | No. VI. S S ALL NEWSDEALERS. 
Factory and Chief Office, BRIDGEPORT, CONN, 
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PUCK’S SPECIALTIES FOR THE “HOME 


AND PERSON.’ — Selections from New York Palace Marts and Warerooms of Jewelry, 


Art Furniture, Decorations, Musical Goods, Artists’ Materials and Wearing Apparel. 





~Sunuivan, Drew & Co, 


Leading Importers and Wholesale Dealers in 


PREN CEL 


MILLINERY GOODS, 


boo & 602 Broadway, New York. 


Hogs ae LIVAN. JOHN DUNPHY. 
JAS. J. GEO. JOHNSON. 


$5 PAYS FOR ONE OF THE 


LEE PORTABLE FIRE-ESCAPES 


COMPLETE TRAVELERS’ OUTFIT. 
Send for Circulars. 


LEE HOTEL FIRE-ESCAPEB Co., 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., 


and Domestic Building, 14th St. and Broadway, New York. 


SCHALL & GQ, 


Importers, Manufacturers and 
Jobbers of 


Articles for Confectioners, Cake Bakers, 


HOTELS, RESTAURANTS and CATERERS, 
61 BARCLAY 8ST., NEW YORE. 


1 AM PREPARED TO SUPPLY 


1,000 WEDDINGS 


with Solid Silver epecoete. po ae 50 per cent. less 














nm first co 
he ow ? » i bu Duplicate Presents from = 
lates ‘wedd ngs. Goods made by Ti 


4G » Whitin rk and others, in their own ele. 
vat plush cases, I have Tiffany Tea Sets, Salad Sets, 

Pitchers, Fruit Stands and 500 small cases, renging 

from 85 to $20, that cost Di an 


Watches equally low. 
J. H. JOHNSTON, {50 Bowery, N. Y. 








The ane Chair in the ‘Wide, Wide World,” 

AN ELEGANT HOLIDAY PRESENT. 
Look at this Picture of Solid | 

Comfort, and then go or send to 






¥ Ls) > 980 Broadway, New ork, 
| ae : 2 (bet. 21st and 22d Sts.,) a 
we Marks Adjustable chair. 


THINK OF IT. 

A Parlor, Library, Smokin pe | 

or Invaild ——_, Frat So ll Lengt 

Bed mbined, and 

E Adjustable oy na position requisite for 
. comfort and convenience. 

Address, MARKS A, F. CHAIR CO. 





1728 — 1887. 
J. S. FRY & SONS, 


LONDON AND BrisToL, ENGLAND. 
For 159 YEARS the best and most widely known CHOCOLATE and COCOA 
MANUFACTURERS in the World. 
FRY'S GOLD MEDAL SWEET CHOCOLATE.—A most 
delicious and healthful confection. 
FRY’S PURE CHOCOLATE.— Unsweetened, for all culinary 


urposes, 

FRY'’S COCOA EXTRACT.—Pure cocoa deprived of superflu- 
ous oil. A most economical, healthful and delightful drink. 

FRY'S HOMEOPATHIC COCOA.—A mild and pleasant drink 
for invalids and dyspeptics. 

FRY’S MALTED COCOA. — ** Cocoa Extract ’’ combined with 
Extract of Malt. 

Put up in the most attractive etyle for family use. For sale by leading re- 
tall grocers everywhere, For samples and wholesale prices apply to 


AUSTIN, NICHOLS & CO., 
Importers and Wholesale’ Grocers, 
HUDSON, JAY & STAPLE STS, NEW vom. 


BUY THE BEST 


and only 


} SATISFACTORY OIL BURNER 
The Royal Argand. 


Large White Light, 66 Candle Power. 


It Wirt Fit Any Lamp. 





Absolute safety. Can not explode. 
An Aut tic Exti her. No 
blowing out the light. Perfectly 
simple. Easily rewicked. The light 
is steady, without flicker. 


RESTS THE EYES. 


A Burner and Chimney mailed to 
any part of the country for $1.25. 
Liberal discount to the trade. 


SALESROOM, ALSO LAMPS, 


1 Barclay Street. 
Chicago, 53 Dearborn 8t. Phila., 118 South 7th St. 


NEW YORE BRASS COMPANY. ,, 
GRAND GIFT fl SleGpeating Wash 


Machine, we will 
ONE away in every town. Best in the World. No 
labor or rubbing. SEND FOR ONE to the 
NATIONAL CO., 23 Dey Street, New York. 

















‘The Perfect Duplicator of Typewriting 





| 


Reversible Sprinkler Stopper, 





“Family” Buttonhole Attachment 


can be applied to any two-thread sewing- 
TTON machine, and an elegant durable BUT- 
BUTTO TONHOLE produced in fraction of a 


eer = minute. 


' Price within reach of all. 
IN FRACTION Send stamp, mention this paper, and 
OF A MINUTE full particulars, sample of work, and testt- 
monials will be sent. 


Address the 
SMITH & EGGE MFG. CO., 16 E 14th Street, New York. 


HELPS for the DEAF. 


Pecx’s PATENT ImMPRovED CUSHIONED EAR 
\ DRUMS RESTORE THE HEARING whether deafness 
is caused by colds, fevers, risings, concussions or | 
injuries to the natural drums. Often successful in 
cases pronounced incurable. Invisible, com- 
fortable, always in position. Music, 
conversation, even whispers heard distinctly. 











. . Write to F. HISCOX, 853 Broadway, cor. 14th 
St., New York, for illustrated book of proofs FREE. 





aa NO ‘BRANCH ESTABLISHMENT. -@@ 
Cc. HUMBERT, 


VANILLA CHOCOLATE CREAM DROPS 
AND ALL KINDS OF CONFECTIONERY. 
IMPORTER OF FANCY BOXES AND FRUIT GLACES, 
Wholesale and Retail. } 


No. 9 Wooster St., 4 doors from Canal St., New York. 


FA. KENNEDY 60.3 
BISCUITS. 


Kennedy’s ** FRUIT CAKE” 
in 1 Ib. and 2 lb. Cans. 


- DECKER’S 


BILLIARD «v® POOL 


Tables, celobrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and wen 1 of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. Factory and 


WAREROOMS 105 EAST 9th St., N. Y. 


THE IMPROVED COPYGRAPH 


MANUFACTURER OF | 
| 
| 
| 














Duplicates typewriting and handwriting on the 
same sheet. 


SIMPLE. NEAT. RAPID. 
ALWAYS READY AND RELIABLE. 
For all information and samples address, 
NATIONAL METER CO., 
252 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK. 


SEAL SKIN GARMENTS. 


All the newest shapes in Seal Skin Garments. The styles, 


quality ard prices cannot be excelled. 
Gents’ Seal Skin and Fur Lined Coats, Caps, Gloves, and Robes, 
in great varietv. 


HENRY SIEDE, rue 14th ST. FURRIER, 


14 W. 14th Street, betw. sth and 6th Aves, NEW YORK. 
Established over 36 years. Send for Catalogue. 


ALFRED DOLGE’S 
All Wool FELT SHOES and SLIPPERS. 


NOISELESS, 
WARM, 
DURABLE. 
Send for Illustrated Cata 
é , logue and Price List, to 
DANIEL GREEN &CO., Sole Agents, 122 E. 13th St., N.Y. 











Mr. Joseph Keppler’s celebrated water-color portrait of 


Pars. CROVER CLEVELAND, 


(from ro color plates; the only portrait of Mrs. Cleveland which 
is drawn from life), 15 cents per copy, of all Newsdealers, and 
all third and fourth-class Postmasters, or by mail, on receipt of 


price, from 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


New Yorx. 





25 A WEEK and upwards positively secured by men agents 
selling Dr. Scott’s Genuine Electric Belt, Sus- 
pensory, etc., and by ladies selling Dr. Scott’s Eleetric Cor- 
sets. Samples free. State sex. Dr. Scott, 842 Broadway, N.Y. 


WORLD RENOWNED 


peianns 


EQUAL TO ANY — SUPERIOR TO MANY. 
LINDEMAN & SONS, Manufacturers. 


WAREROOMS: 
146 Fifth Avenue, near 19th Street. 
FACTORY: 

401—419 East 8th Street, 


DOCKSTADER’S, 
BROADWAY AND 29th STREET, NEW YORK. 


MACNIFICENT MINSTRELSY. 
EVENINGS, 8:30. SATURDAY MATINEE, 2:30 


UNION FOLDING BED 











New York. 














FOR 


HOUSE, FLAT and OFFICE USE. 
A. F. GARTZ & CO., 


120, 122 & 124 WEST 14TH STREET, NEW YorK. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 





LON GEIMLD’sS 


CELEBRATED 


North of England Sauce 


for Chops, Steaks, Roasts, Fish, Salads, etc., has 
admittedly the largest sale in America, and is the 
best and most | god table condiment and culi- 
nary requisite of the day. 


Used in leading Hotels and Restaurants, 


and sold by most Grocers in half-pints, pints and 
quarts, at economical prices. 


Depot: 259 Greenwich Srt., N. Y. 


WHITMAN SADDLE COMPANY, 


118 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 
MAKERS OF AND DEALERS IN 
American and English Riding Saddles, Bridles, Stirrnps, 
Bits, Whips, Spurs, 





"$8. “1 “10K “Bug ? “80 3d 











And EQUESTRIAN GOODS GENERALLY 
Illustrated Catalogues sent on application. 


Vi. 





a 


THE ENGINEERING AND BUILDING RECORD. 


(Established 1877). For Engineers, Architects, Contractors 
Published in New York, S saturdays. . $4 yearly. 43 


: a 
CA aw he Princess Diamond 


MARK, 
INITIAL RING. A rich and 
showy and at the same time in 
expensive Christmas gift for a 
gentleman. None genuine un- 
less stamped on the inside of 
the shank, in plain Roman let- 


ters, PRINCESS. This word 
is a trade-mark, and every 
ring so stamped is guaranteed 
by the manufacturers. Any 
retail house in the United 
States can fill your order for 
any letter and any finger size. 











32- 
2033 is cheaper & 6 diamonds. 




















a 


A\ WU 


/ SCE 
Uae 


dross 


weed 


‘ 
ty 
1 oy q ocd ~ 
? ~ 
As vps ‘sagt \ 
F | P 


WASHING 


invented, 


IS THE BEST 
COMPOUND 
and the only one that has proved 
harmless to the finest fabrics. 


ever 


FOO) 


Soe se: 





ALLCOCR’S POROUS PLASTERS 
have been in use for over thirty years. ‘They 


have never failed to do all that is claimed for 


The universal demand for it 


that now exists everywhere in 


be 
and do not be deceived 


them, and 


| Beware 


can always depended = upon 


of imitations 
is evidgnce of its 


this country by misrepresentation. 


practical value to housekeepers, Ask for ALLCOCK’S, and let no explana 
IT IS SOLD BY GROCERS tion or solicitation induce you to accept a 

ONLY, and is zever peddled substitute, 
from door to door ; house- — one, two, three or five dollar 
keepers are warned against the hel neg a ss CY hry arenapiag om 
some boxes, All strictly pure. Suitabl 


INFERIOR IMITATIONS 
that are hawked from house to 


for presents Try it once 


Address ©, F, GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


house and sold upon the merits = _ State St., Chicago. 
OF POSITIVELY CURED. Bos cured many 
DROPSY thousand cases, Send for bo est inne 
ay My Benign nlo Be tng yb So trentoer 


by mall 


Dr. H.H.G REEN & SONS, 251 Canal st. 


a GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa, 


= Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has ¢/7 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more econem! 
cal, costing less than one 
cup. It is delicious, vourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids 
well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass, 


PYLE’S PEARLINE. 


a first-class 


oe 





Manufacturers of 
article like this are not obliged 
to resort to such questionable 






methods to sell their goods. 
It will pay you to secure the 
package that — the name 


J 7 TSOYA ONO OAT : R eae | 


JAMES: PYLE" #, 





cent a 


is 


“NEWYORK: 
ITI IZIOITZETT 
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nA OF 'O L K * G | Take the yy  hetween 

using ** Anti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 Ibs. a | Ri SO S.CcU RE FOR “ “os ge ate ij MONON ROUTE pi ile, Indian ‘| 
month, They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 367 CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. i : “e . Aisanr etnieaso Ry((o WY 'NEE a ‘ , ; ' 
fail. Particulars (sealed) 4c, Wilcox Specific Co,, Phila, Pa. Best Cough Syrup. Tastes good. Use P a E. O. Mc ™ ities ( p \ . A . | aes 
7 b Mc CorMick, Gen us veut, ew 


Sold by druggists. 


in time. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK.~ FOURTH CROP 





positivery cured by the great German 
CATARR H Remedy. Sample pkge. and book for 


4cts.instamps. E,W. MEDICAL CO., East Hampton,Conn. 460 | 64 pages, Puck size ) cents per copy 
‘ ou Fk BP Bcoupae s re SE eT ee Oy 
r 
¥ 
| $500, THE X-MAS PUCK PRIZE PUZZLE. $500. 

We now introduce you to another prize puzzle, not quite as difficult to work out as the prize § 
puzzle in Tur Mipsummer Puck, but difficult enough to stimulate your brains. 

In Mr. Keppler’s cartoon are 3O faces, some openly displayed, some hidden away in the 
drawing. The initials of the names of the pe ople thus portrayed, when arranged in order, spell out 
a brief sentence appropriate to the season. By xame, we mean the name by which the person is 
generally known, As, for instance, supposing their portraits were in the picture, (they are not, though, ) 
Mary Anderson, President Polk and Colonel E. Ellsworth would be “Anderson,” “ Polk” and « Ells 


worth,” and their initials would spell APE. 
Now, do you understand? Find out ALL the portraits, combine their initials so as to spell the 
sentence, and send us names and sentence both, on the blank on the back of this notice, and you will 


(| have your slice of 


Hy FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS, 


the winners. But 


—REMEMBER! ‘ 


You must cut out the blank on the next page, fill it up and send it to us, or you are 


NOT IN THE RACE! 


See 


which will be divided among 





CEP oe 


as 
8 ety ene Owes | 


(See Page VIIL.) 
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Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Reme- 
dy. Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. " 9 


CALIFORNIA EXCURSIONS. *— 
At regular intervals during the Fall and Winter months the Chi- 


cago and Northwestern Railway will sell excursion tickets to San 
Francisco, Los Angeles, San Diego and other California points at 
very low rates for the round trip. Such tickets will be good to re- 
turn six months from date of sale, For full particulars address E. 
P. Wilson, General Passenger Agent, Chicago, III. 81 
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HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR 


FOR 
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AND 


FUR ROBES. 
‘Droadovasy KR 19th ot. 


New York. 





Musical, Optical, Electric, Mechanical Wonders. 


LA NTERNS AD AND VIEWS 
New and ys og free. 
S. H. bought. Stann gines, 35c, 
Harbach’s, 809 Filbert rs Phila., Pa’ 








Health, wealth and happiness follow in the wake of Dr. Bull’s | 
Cough’ Syrup. Price 25 cents. 

To frostbites and bites of poisonous insects Salvation Oil gives 
immediate relief. 





Offer No. 171. 


FREE!—To MERCHANTS ONLY: A genuine Meer- 
schaum Smoker’s Set, (five pieces), in satin-lined plush 
case. Address at once, R. W. TANSILL & Co., 55 State 
Street, Chicago. 


If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angoetura Bit- 
ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask re 
grocer or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. 








- CONSUMPTION CURED 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has-felt it his duty to 
make it Known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive 


and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of ch: urge, 
to all who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, 
with full directions ‘for preparing and using. Sent by mail by ad- 
dressing = stamp, naming this paper: 

V. A. Noves, 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, 'N. y. 


Print Your Own Cards! 
PRESS,. $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type- -setting easy, printed instructions. Send 2 stamips for 
= presses, TEL SE 8, &c., tothe factory, 


LSEY &'CO,,. Meriden, Conn, 


MAGIC LANTERNS 
ee eay hang Ln aie Fane 


aman wit 
152 page © 
12 , MCALLISTER, Optician, 49 Nassau Sten N.Y. 


DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


Munczi Lajos and Or- 
chestra. Daily two Concerts. Admission, 50 cents, 
including newly opened. ART GALLERY. 

















BARNEY & BERR 


AMERICAN RINK 
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welded steel, tempered. 








Whenever You Want a Good Reliable Pen Always Use 


FSTERBROOK’S 


THEY ARE MADE IN ALL SHAPES, SIZES AND STYLES, 
Popular Nos: 048, 14, 180, 3338, 444, 239, 135, 161. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Works: Camden, N, J. 


$500. 








26 John Street, New York. 


THE X-MAS PUCK PRIZE PUZZLE 








How to Cure 
ny Skin & Scalp 
Diseases 
with the 
CuTicuRA 
% £7") REMEDIES. 


fPORTURING, DISFIGURING, ITCHING, scaly and pimply 


diseases of the skin, scalp and blood with loss of hair, from in- 


fancy to old age, are cured by the CuricurA RemeEpIEs. 

CuvicuRA REsotvent, the New Blood Purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of disease-sustaining elements, and thus 
removes the cause. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays itching and 
inflammation, clears the skin and scalp of crusts, scales and sores, 
and restores the hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite SKin Beautifier, is indispensable 
in treating skin diseases, baby humors, skin blemishes, chapped 
and oily skin. CufticurA Remepigs are the great skin beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porter Druc AND Cugmicat Co : 
30sTON, Mass. 

Ba~ Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 





Tl |TED with the loveliest delicacy is the skin bathed with 
‘ Cuticura MeEpicaTEp Soap. 





OME EXERCISER’? or Brain Workers 
ead edentary case Sages Ladies, and Youths ; 
the Athlete HL Invalid, A complete gymnasium, Takes 
up but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scien- 
titie, durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. 
* Schools for Physical and Vocal a ” 16 East 
4th Street and 713 5th Ave., N.Y. City. Prof. 
“4 L. Down. ped Blaikie, od of “ How 
et Stron of it: * I never saw any 40° 
ae that I fixed he alf as well.’ 


FROM THE HOME 


OF THE FAMOUS 


TOKAY WINES. 


What the Hungarian Trade Papers Say About Them. 













Report of ARMIN VARNAI to the President of the “ Tolcesva 
Association for Grape Culture and Wine Production.’’ (Copied 
from the number of November 28th, 1886, of the , Kere- 
skedoek Lapja, or, the ‘‘ Organ of the Hungarian Merchants.”’) 


“©, . . We have to make mention of one /audable 
exception among the purchasers of genuine Tokay Wines, 
and this is the frm of A. HELLER & CO., in Buda- 
Pesth and New York. The aforenamed world-renown- 
ed house, as in former years, spares no efforts to secure 
the best and purest qualities right here in the valleys of 
the Tokay Mountains, regardless of the prices asked by 
the growers. The Mew York Branch of A. HELLER 
& CO. (A. Heller & Bro., 35 & 37 Broad Street, and 
307 & 309 E. 54th Street), by the way, deserves great 
credit for having popularized on the other side of the 
Atlantic the judgment and acknowledgement for genuine 
Tokay Wines and Aszu, and at the same time opening a 
market for these articles in the New World — 
* 
* * 

ZEMPLEN, the Official Gazette of the Local Government of 
the Province of Zemplén, speaks on the same subject as follows : 

“, . . The judgment for genuine Tokay Wines is 
in America more general than in the capital of Hungary 
During a period of ten years not nearly as great a quan- 
tity of that noblest of wines has been shipped to Buda 
Pesth, as the New York Branch of A. HELLER & CO. 
has imported year/y, and, what is more, they were ex- 
clusively of prime guality and mellow old age.” 


BLANK. $500. 


To compete for the prize, this blank must be filled up and sent to us SO as to reach us ON or BEFORE February rst, 1888. 
We will not examine solutions written in any other form, 
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8HERE:& 





























WRITE T 


Cut. this out, and ‘mail it, properly filled up, to 
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KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Puck Building, New York. 


(See Page VIL. ) 
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Sati gett 
TO € 
’ we AMALIE 


ot Si seg RIM? wendne 
THE COMPLEXION 
AND PREVENTING REDNESS ROUGHNESS 
AND CHAPPING RECOMMENDED 
BY MRS.[ANGTRY. MADAME PaTTI §e 


ATIONAL MEDALs 











AND BTAINECL 
I5 INTERN 


as * S FASHIONABLE TAILORING. 
ON SOA ’ 
Compl €*! P. Complete New Stock of 
FOREIGN and DOMESTIC 
SUITINGS, 
TROUSERINGS, 
and OVERCOATINGS, 


i 








FINEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CiT i, 


Business Sw nits to order from - + « $20.00 

Dress - -— —g -_ = - 25.00. 

Trouser e * +s 5 00 

Overcoat s f - - 16.00 
e 


145 & 147 Beawer), 
, and 
771 Broadway, deo Ninth Street. 


Saniples and Plate of latest Ne l ork fashions, giving an ac- 
| curate and descriptive. idea of sei*-measurément mailed free on 
applic ation. 

















“BUBBLES” 


FROM THE CELEBRATED PICTURE BY 
SIR JOHN MILLALS BART. R.A. 

















STAMMERIN and ¢ nervous (im of 
speech thoroughly corrected 
LIN Lig POSSESSION. oF Tie PROPAIETORS oF ** Mr. Aldrjgh’s school is a public benefit of inestimab le y alu ue oat 
PEAR Ss SOAr N. Yo flytbune, For full information, testimonials from former 
pupils and eminent men, send for circ ular 404 
PURCHASED BY THEM FOR $11.000] 


| I. R. ALDRICH, 9 West 14th Street, New York. 
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ems! 


THE FAVORITE poo 504- 404-332-170-35/-WITH 


SOO 









REMINGTON 













EIAVE YOU 
ever used this remarkable remedy? If not 
No. |. you should get 
30 Cal. 


bottle at once and Keep it in your house, 
it will be handy when you have a 


Pat. Shell Ejector. CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 
Barrel and Frame, one piece steel, 


Fire. ™ Octagon Ribbed Barrel. 
Rubber Stock. Full Nickeled. 
The best Revolver in the market for the money. 3 in. Bar- 


srcnameTHt ALFORD & BERKEL LE — 32 $ SEF a f tI G RE ENWAY SALE) 
oa x 7a CARPENTER’S INDIA PALE 


COoOL"mnD » 

It’s the best cough medicine in the market, 

All Druggists, 25c., s0c., and $1 per bottle, 
; Mothers, teething and retful children 

need Dr, Arnold’ s Soothing and Quieting Cordial. 25¢. 

















: HEE 'NGLASS OR WOOD, 
Nine Gold and First-Class Medals. p Jiatomathe if FULLY EQUAL 70 re ~—e tt \‘srouracsr. 
PETER F. HEERING'S Aace-cLack oSrace. INA BESTIMPORTED/ Se 
COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL, pena ech serene | ae eh rest! 4 
ib on receipt of price. MA 3 , ‘ 
LUYTI a hy ae ERS, 1§ 0 7Sc. $1.00, $1.50 | ff 5 eS BEOCERSS| 
; RAL AGENT ACCORDING TO QUALITY. } z AR 


NEW YORK No 1W 


Made only hy C. C. CARPENTER, 
657 BROADWAY, N.Y 
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When the greatest of Leaders his baton upraises @ 

"All Europe breaks forth into Harmony’s praises; 
d a Sonmer piano, ’mid wild acclamations 

s chosen for use at the “‘Concert of Nations.” 
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